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“LET TAIS CUP PASS.”’ 





RY SUSIE M. BEST. 





**Let this cup pass,’’—oh, piteous plea 
As ancient as humanity, 
yet born anew each day, 
No other cry that from the world 
Is at the throne of Heaven hurled, 
Tells of such blood-marked way. 


**Let this cup pass, *’—none will elude 

This prayer. In each life twill obtrude 
its depth of agony. 

Tho’ once or twice or thrice we pray, 

Giod's answer is most always *‘Nay, 
This cup was mneant for thee," 


‘Let this cup pass,’’—thou world-old prayer, 
To thee are unborn millions hetr. 
Ths sway ts Infinite. 
Till Judgment Day white lips will ery, 
‘OO, that this cup might pass me by 
With all the misery in it!’ 
ee 


From Out the Storm. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “DICK’S SWEET- 
HEART,”’ ETO, 








CHAPTER XIV. 

HE next day Marvel found the paper, 
T and deliberately searched it, She felt 

that no dishonor attached itsel! itself to 
her for \uus endeavoring to fathom his se 
cret; she meant only to know for certain 
this thing that stood between him and her. 
She would make no mistake; she would 
try fully to understand everything, that 
afterwards she might be assured that she 
bad done him no wrong in act or thought 
by leaving him. 

The paper was considerably crumpled on 
one page, a8 though a hand had involun- 
tarily clutched it; and this she telt was 
where the mystery lay. She scanned the 
page hurriedly, and the large, startling 
print of the first heading especially at- 
tracted her notice, 

“Sudden Death of the Duke of Dawtry.”’ 

She read and re-read it in silent wonder- 
ment, and then the paragraph beneath; but 
Mrs, Scarlett’s) name was not mentioned 
there, aud she scarcely knew what to think 
when she came to the end of it. She knew 
this, however—that the reading of that ar- 
ticle had caused him to look at her with 
eyes full of hatred; and in a sorrowful, si- 
lent way she began to ponder the best 
plan of removing herself for ever from bis 
sight. 

All through the week she sought for 
some excuse to offer him, but none came; 
aid atlast she decided upon telling him 
L\uat she wisbed to return home. This was 
partly the truth, though to return to the 
old bome—to her beloved Towers—was 
inore, she thought, than she could endure; 
and, if the marriage could be set aside, as 
she hoped and believed with a passionate 
misery that it could be, he would be the 
last to wish her there. 

At length, one day towards evening, she 
summoned all her courage to her aid, and 
went to where be was, and, standing some 
little distance from him with her folded 
hands tightly clasped, said tremulously: 

‘“Tulke, may I go home?” 

His face changed, and he regarded her 
With searching scrutiny. 

“What!” he gaid, as one thoroughly as- 
tonished. ‘What is it you want?” 

“To go home,” she repeated, with a slight 
increase of nervousness this time. 

He said nothing for a minute or two, 
Spent principally in thinking 
words; and then, with a half smile: 


, 
lired ot it so soon?”’ 


over her 
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The action struck Wriothesley as being 
terribly significant. She was tired of the 
yacht, tired ot her marriage, and tired of 
life. No wonder either, poor child! Nhe 
had made a sorry business of it from first 
to last. 

He telt heavy at heart, because ot his re- 
morse, What sight, had he, in a mad treak, 
to wed this unthinking child, and imagine 
she would be content to sail the silent) seas 
with him, without a word of love from day 
today? Yet how soon she had tired! He 
could not help thinking that she was in a 
degree fickle. P 

“Well, you know I warned you,” he 
said. ‘I told you a yachting expedition 
the stupidest thing going for any one not 
devoted to sea-life; and for a young thing 
like you-— Well, 1 can put in at Mar- 
seilles, you know, and put up the yacht 
there, and take you back, and——”’ 

“Ob, no, no! I don’t want to be any trou- 
ble to you—] have been that enough al- 


ready. Burton will be able to take care of 
me.’’ 


She looked at him eagerly now for the 
first time since her entrance, and said: 

“Tnen I may go?” 

“Ot course you can do as you wish,” 

“And—and you will let me go alone witn 
Burton?” 

He laagbed shortly. 

“Astam such * bugbear to vou, I cer. 
tainly shall not add to your apparent un 
happiness by thrusting imysell upon you. 
Let Burton be your escort, by all means; 
she is, beyoud doubt, old enough to know 
how to take care of herseit—and you.”’ 

She seemed relieved at this, in spite of 
his sneering tone, and turned as if to leave 
him, then stopped, irres>iute. 

‘Well, what is it?’’ he asked, not un- 
kindly, though some sense of disappoint- 
ment wasirritating him. ‘There is some- 
thing else you want to say?’’ 

“There is.”’ 

She came back softly and drew her 
breath with some undue haste. Her eyes 
were not lowered now, however, but were 
fixed upon his with a gaz9 that was pierc- 
ing in its anxiety. 

‘*] wish | had not married you,” she said. 

The words cane 80 quietly, and with 
such calm distinctness, that at first he could 
bardly believe his ears, Then his brow 
contracted. 

“That isaterrible thing tosay. Areyou 
quite sure you mean it?”’ 

‘(Quite—quile sure. Why should it be 
terrible?’ she asked, drawing closer to birm. 
“The—our marriage can be undone, 
it?”’ 

It was imp ssible not to see with what 
overpowering anxiety she hung upon his 
answer. It seemed to be a matter of lite 
and death to her—this question as to 
whether she would or would not live the 
rest of ber lile a8 his wile. 


can’t 


lt was scarcely a flattering thought, and 
he resented it sorely. And could she in- 
deed be 80 foolish, 80 ignorant as to have a 
doubt on the subject? He looked at the 
childish face upturned to his and saw that 
it was indeed #0; but, as he looked, he mis- 
judged the fear in the large eyes, and tailed 
to understand tha misery that saddened 
the young |! ps. 

“Tam afraid 1 must tell you 
you will not itke to hear,” he said very 
gently. : 
my wife you must remain until kindly 


death releases you from me or me from 
you."’ 

To her there seemed a world of regret 
for that freedom he would fain have, but 


could not gr 18} Hecause of her The shary 


ne | er 





' 
| be foolish indead, to let 
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such a very, very little time ago—only four 
weeks—four—and how shall I live all the 
long years before me? Ob, 1 will not be- 
lieve it! See now’’—extending her hands 
passionately—“send me home—anywhere 
away from you—and forget that wedding- 
day, und Jet all things be as they were tour 
weeks ago!”’ 

“My dear child, you dream of impossl 
bilities, 1 would gladly, for your own 
sake, tell you otherwise if I could; but I 
cannot. The most secret marriage on earth 
is binding, and ours was done before all 
the world. The law will not permit us to 
separate—at least, not so entirely as you de- 
sire.’’ 

*How can there be such a wicked law? 
Itis unjust! How am I to live,” she cried, 
clasping her slender hands upon her 
bosom, ‘‘with this weight for ever on ny 
heart?”’ 

“You too are unjust,’ said Wriothesley 
coldly. ‘1 did not compel you to this mar- 
riage.’’ 

“No; that is it,” she said quickly, rais- 
ing her lovely haggard eyes tohis, “It 
was I who made you marry me; I entreated 
you, I begged you —ob, how could | have 
done it?—not to leave me behind alone, 
and now—now’’—with such a depth of mis- 
ery in the young voice as struck coldly to 
his heart—‘‘I ain doubly alone!” 

Remctae grew strong within him. A sud 
den awrkening to the fact that he had sac- 
rificed her to bis own revenge troubled 
him, and, though justice had followed hard 
upon the heels of that deed, and his re- 
venge had recoiled upon himself, yet he 
could not fail to see that he had done her 
an injury that was irreparable. How could 
he have thought that a child #0 reared and 
encompassed with love as she had been 
would rest satisfied with the barren exis- 
tence he bad given her? 

‘| cannot hear you speak like that,’’ he 
said. ‘J aloneam in fault. I have done 
you so great a wrong that I know not how 
to ask your forgiveness. You were, you 
are, but a mere child, yet I took you at 
your word—I permitted you to marry a 
man nearly twelve years your senior! I 
feel 1 have spoiled your life.”’ 

“Is that how it seems to you?” asked she, 
with indescribable sadness in iook and 
tone. 

“That is how it must seem.,”’ 

“And your life?”’ 

‘As for that,’’ he said, and paused; 
hurriedly: “Feel no 
that. It is notin your power to spoil it.” 

“Are you sure 
“that things could not be as they were be 


then, 


compunction about 


quite sure,’ she said, 


fore—that I could not be your friend again 
instead of your wite?’ 
“You are my friend still, I hope,” sald he 


rather sharply. “Or am I to understand 


that the love you once professed tor ine has 


turned to haired?” 


“Po notthink that--it would not be the 
truth.” 
She epoke slowly and painfully. It was 


with great difficulty that she kept back her 
hiow strange his manner 
it might seem, as though he 
816 would 


tears. Was —al- 


most, were 
pleading with her! But no, no 


herself imagine 


that. 


something | 


“Our marriage cannot be undone, | 


“So you say; yet you would gladly annul 
! 


our marriage, and you ar 


1m6?"’ 

The tone was that of a (juestion. 

“JT cannot bea to stay here, she sa 
nervously claspong and ut aSpingg hers 
nngzers 

Then you sha rh : he de led abvru 
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She broke down at the very thought of it 
and covered her face with her hands, 

“Pray be composed,” said he iclly. “I 
am not sending you anywhere, You will 
be good enough to recollect, both now and 
in the future, that it is of your own ©x press 
wish that you are = 

“Itismy own wish,” she echoed faintly. 

“If not to the what other 
place? 

“Could I not go romewhere where no- 
body would know me—where 1 could be 
quite alone?” 

“Certainly not.”’ 

“But why?) You need not’’—eagerly— 
“be uneasy aboutime. I should not mind 
being quite by myself; I should’’—with a 
quick sigh—‘like it.’ 

“But | shouldn't. However distasteful 
the fact may be to you, it still remains that 
you are my wife. I sball not permit you 
tolivein any way unsuited to the name 
and rank you hear, Put all romantic silly 
thoughts out of your head. The world 
knows you as Lady Wriothesley, and as 
Lady Wriothesley you will have to com- 
port yourself.”’ 

His voice was stern, his eyes flashed, 

“T meant to do that wherever 1 was,’’ re- 
plied she, with asimple dignity that dis- 
armed him in spite of the anger that was 





leaving me, 


‘Tow ors, to 


There is—— 





growing in his heart towards her, 

For suc a wayward, incomprehensible 
girl be had ruined evory Lope of happiness 
he knew! 

“You are too young to live alone, But, 
if youdo not wish to go to the Towers, 
there is that place in Yorkshire, It is hand- 
some and’’—carelessly —“picturesque, they 
say; and, etall events, it is well kept up 
ready for you at any moment. Willit suit 
your” 

His manner was contemptuous, and she 
resented it 

‘Jt will be better 
calmly and with some spirit. 


than this, I dare way,’’ 


that uncotnfortable cottage 


“So would 
l have no doubt, or 
anything even discomitort is 
: life with ine. J have quite 
I assure you, #0 you 
more lessons upon 


you hinted at just now, 
WOrke—any 
preterable to 
grasped the situation, 


need not give ms any 





6 bent on leaving | 


it. Well, shall itbe the Yorkshire plave, 
or nd 
“Make no imore plans; Yorkshire will do 
very well. [tis all the sameto ine where 
| J po,” she inte ed wearily 
She was wtoe ye he by her- 
| welf, that sne? ttry 1 realize the fact 
| that the end aids edcome, There had 
| been perhal nder ing everythinga wild 
ope tbat he would fortid her leaving him; 


but how delusive it had proved! Fartrom 


forbidding, he Was making prompt at 





rangements tor her departure 

“Very yeood, | shall t slegray te day to 
Ringwood, the tame of future home, 
and also tomy cousin, Mrs. Verulam, You 
know her?’ 

‘ I have to } rtwice 

“Then you like her—every one does, 1 
shall write to hertogvo up there and stay 
with you and see lo you penerally.” 

« yh, don | that!” she entreated fever- 
ishily “Indeed J shall not want her—I 
shall notwantanyvyone, All] desire is to 
be alone 

| Pawo Amonth ayo how pas 
BIOTIA 4 ! hit ayalust tliat ne 
| linens w! lit ted 

. ave | M 

| wal: din” 
I 4 afre } 
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and satay with Mr. Bainbridge tor a while?’’ | 


“No. He would 
said she miserably, 
“Then, 
Mra. V+ 


with 


ask me questions,’ 


you sce, we 
rulam, 


must fall back on 
She is young—a widow— 
no Les, except a littie girl of five or 
so; and she will, | know, be all that iskind 
to you, otherwise I should not suggest her. 
What objection have you to her asa friend, 
“a chaperon, if indeed she will be good 
enough to giveup her own arrangements 
for a while?’’ 

“She is a stranger,” eaid Marvel, ina 
Lone that was almost a whisper. Ifler poor 
little face grew white with agonized dis- 
tress. 

“My dear child, if I were to consider 
that,’ said be gently, “why, all the world 
isa wtranyer to you!” 

He paused; his own 
Upon 


words fell back 
hit, they were so fatally tru: 
was in the world, and yet not of it; sheun 
derstood it notatall, She was a stranger 
ina etrange land. The wretchedness of it 
all touched him closely, though he 
mliil angry with her tor her 
nient Of him. Llow solitary, how 
forlorn mie Ail were strangers to her 


Was 
curiously 
abana 


was! 


“ave hit, ber husband, and he could not 
doubt but that she would willingly part 
frou: him for ever, 


“See here, Marvel,’ be said, putting out 
taking her 
thatter al least defor to my opinion, 


his own and hand, 
I be 
you. Try 


VMirs. Verulam, and IT think in avery Littl 


elknow what is best tor 


While you will learn to love her. In all 





She | 
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called aloud, it would not come nigh 
him. 

“And you,Marvel,”’ he said, “who would 
have thought a baby like you could be so 
hard’ Kut perhaps it is because you are 
one; yet it is unlike you to bear malice— 
whatever it may be about, Which isa mys 
tery to me—for so long. And, after all, 1 
should be the one to bear it.” 

“You?” she said suddenly, looking at 
him “Oh, no!” 

“Why not? You remember how you 
once asked me if busbands ever torsouk 
their wives, and I told you ‘No,’ but that 
wives som: Umes had been known to leav: 
their husvands? You did pot believe me 
then perbaps; but you will have todo so 
You see | spoke only the barren 
truth—it is you who are leaving me.” 

“That is better,” she said slowly, “thaa 
if | waited for you to leave me,”’ 

“Was that so sure @ thing?’ He began 
to regard her curiously. What wild 
thoughts were running in her youthful 
head? Ile had not grasped the truth that 
sorrow was quickly changing the child 
into the woman; and he was only doubtful 
pure tickleness 
or frou a childish whim that ashe had de- 


now 


as to whother it was from 


| clded to return to nogland, 


“In this | 


other respects | have given you your own | 


way. As youare not bappy with me, | 


accede to your desire to try to seek happi 
I shall be abroad— 
for years perhaps—but from time to time I 
shall let you or Mrs. Verulam hear of me, 
If by 
the better tor you; if not, 1 dare say I shall 
cet home some day. 


ness where | ami not. 


chance 1 yet bowled over, 80 much 
I shail so arrange 
With toy agents thatany inoney you inay 
require above your allowance 
That will 
do, lL think; but, if there is anything else, 
you can let me know; or, if you would 
rather not write, tell Cicely Verulam. And 
how, child, do not distress yourself any 
about it. It unfortunate 
piece of folly from: the beginning; but you 
tuuUsl protuise me to try to make the best of 
it.’ 


over and 
Slall always be awaiting you. 


more Was “All 


When 
he stopped, Marvel looked up at hin with 
her la yeeyes tall of tears, 

“T bope you will try, 

Phere was something in her expression 
puzzled bim then and dwelt in his 
jong afterwards. She drew her 
fingers out of bis grasp and went away 
uke kly. 

There was little more said between them 


Hie was speaking very seriously, 


” 


she said, 


Which 
Denby 


us to this strange parting, and the 
Prienils « 


ArrAli pe 
onnected with it were completed in 


aweek or so. Marvel contrived 


to avoid 
Litas much «8 possible —a matter in which 


he silently helped her, being in no wise 


they did 
mieetil was to all outward sceming with as 


desirous of seeing ber; but when 


friendly a feeling as usual, 


At length the day arrived on which Mar 
Vel Was lo selouton ber homeward journey; 


and, just betore loaving the she 


yacht, 
wernt into the 


a book she had left there, butin reality to 


bid asilontl farewell loa spotin which she 


ad been for a lew weeks al lcaast ¢ OlLipara 
Lively Lappy. 

lt Was Wilh an irrepressible start that she 
saw Wriothesley at the end of it. He came 
forward quickly; and by a supreme etlort 


she recovercd ler sell-possession, 


She was dressed in ber traveling-gown, 
With a little soft becoming hat upon her 
head, and, if rather paler than her wont, 


sUll showed no sign of the anguish she was 
sulle Piling. 

Che last moment has come, | suppose,” 
said Wr 


a ra mn tis 


othesley, trying, but failing, to 
natural “While you 


are aWay trotn ine you miusttiry to pet ine 


tone, 


back Ihto the pood graces out of which it 
me ‘| have so woefully fallen. You will 
Prouusedhat, won't your” 


She Wassilent. She did not know how 
» and, besides, she wasatraid 


ke she would burst out cry- 


PHU RWeT Lilin 


t 
that if she sy 


ing Phat was to be avoided at all haz 
ards 
“What—not even that poor comfort to | 
a rded mie?’ said he. “IT ain in greater 
lisgrac: t secs, even than] thoug 
Hi Was Smiling; but there was no real 
l ( t I Stl) Al - r 
¢ Was « he 5 ar 
s . 
bu 4 
r + har? 


he, still in 





‘Saloon, Ostensibly lo regain a | 





“Come,” he said, “tell me why you an 
ticipwuted that.” 

“J cannot; | don’t knew,” she said, with 
nervous hesitation, 

At that moment of confusicn it appeared 
to her as though she could not give a real 
reason for what she said. 

Baid 
had 


“Toen LT may not know my crime?” 
the hall-jesting tone he 
adopted all through, 

“There is no crime; and I wish you 
would not talk of it,’’ she said, in a burst 
ot desperation, 

“This is the end of it all; and why talk 
of it?’ 

“True,” he said; “it is the end.” 

die had grown quite grave, which indeed 
suited his real feeling more. 

“Besides, I do not think, after all, that 
there isany malice on your part, or any 
cause for it on mine, but only that you are 
tired of the dreary farce, you poor child!’ 

This entered her heart like a sharp 
thrust, Tired—that she was tired of him! 
An angry passion of regret, a terrible loug- 
ing to tell him all, welled up within ber; 
but she knew that she could not do it, and, 
rebelliously, enough, the longing died. 

No, she could pot open her heart to one 
burden, and who 
bad jooked at ber with hatred in his eyes. 

“It is growing late,’ she said restiessly. 

“In such mad haste to depart? Well, 


who considered her a 


come then! 

Yot he hesitated for a moment; then— 
“Shall we say the real good-bye bere,” he 
said, ‘rather than at the railway station? 
It will be for a long tine, remember; and— 


’ 


we have been friends.’ 


But vehemently, if 
silently, angry; and with lhe anger was a 
numb pain that seemed to crush all the 
life out of her, She could not respond to 
bis gentle sugyestion as she must have done 
had her mind been in a happier state, She 
dead to all kindly impulse, and 
living remembrance that 
there “that other’ somewhere—in 
some unknown place—where ber husband 


Marve! was atill 


fe tirozen 
with only the 


Wan 


fain would be, 


‘iood-Dwe,’’ she answered, in a low 


Strained tone, 

lier eyes were on the ground; still with- 
out looking at bim, she extended one small 
hand, lle took it, and 
closer to Lim, 

“Will you not kiss ine, Marvel? 

Sie hesitated perceptibly; and then, re- 
mnemibering all the near past, she felt that 
she could not do it 


drew her a little 


sry 


“No, she said; “1 donot want to kiss 
you ever again.’’ 

His face flushed, but he said nothing 
more, Ile pressed her band very kindly 


and warmly, and then dropped it. Burton 


the maid came in fussily with a number of 


| snall parcels in ker arms; aod it was all 


| of the carriages, it would have bru 


OVeET. 

Presently they went ashore, and he saw 
her into the train. lie had tried to procure 
a private apartinent for her; but she bad 
not seemed to care about it; and, indecd, as 
Boe little foreign royalties bad taken most 
hn im pos- 
was them and 


Phe station 


blocked by 
their noisy attendants; but he managed to 


mfortably settled in spit 


‘ She had her booka, ler basket ol 
~ “ a. and the re ubt 
» 4 
. » a 
~ ‘ t 
. i avy isla v 
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and eager, piercing black eyes that seemed 
to take in Marvel, Wriothesley, and the old 
lady all in one glance. 

An instant later he had taken in Barton 
also, and an instant later still the situation 
—in so far as it meanta parting between 
the lovely young at the window and the 
tall tired-lodking fellow on the platiorm. 

Marvel did not notice the young man atail 
and Wriothesliey but indifferently; but 
burton, who prided herself on being al 
ways wide awake and never missing any- 
thing, decided immediately that he was 
English and a gentleman, and might be 
usefu) to them in little ways on their jour- 
ney—not that Burton required assistance 
either for herself or her mistress, as she 
was an old soldier, and had “done the Con- 
tinong’’—as she was tond of reminding her 
lellow-servants—‘‘imany a time apd oft, 
from Boolong to Monty Carlo.” 

“They baven’t put in your rugs,’ said 
Wriothesley hurriedly, and rushed off to 
see about therm. 

Burton was at that moment struggling 
valiantly with a simall bag that was being 
considerably sat upon by the other numer- 
packages; and the dark 
young wan, after following her efforts for 
with open interest, lan- 
guidly and came to her assistance, 

sSurton, pleased with the perspicacity of 
a while since which bad assured ber that 
he wasa genticman, and which was now 
beyond a douot, said, ‘Thank 
you, Sir,”? very gracefully, and with as elab- 
orate # curtsey as the catching of ber knees 
by the opposite Cushion would permit. 

Marvel, bearing her raised her 
head, and thus met full the penetrating 
gaze that the dark young man was bestow- 
ing upon her whilst hastening to the help 
of ber maid. 

Burton, baving had the bag extricated 
for her, Was anxious to pass it on to her 
mistress, whose handkerchiefs and per- 
fumes it held; and the stranger, standing 
up, naturally did it for her. 

“Thank you,” said Marvel, in ber turn; 
and the stranger as if satistied, bowed low, 
aud returned to his seat. 

Hie was salistied! That low, sweet, mel- 
ancholy voice exactly suited the exquis- 
itely sweet and melancholy beauty ot the 
girl before him. ‘hat she was married to 
the rather stern-looking young man on the 
platform did not occur to him for a second. 

Wriothesley came hurrying back with a 
porter carrying the rugs, The train was on 
the point of starting, and be glanced at 
Marvel tosee if her passive features showed 
any sign of regret. She was calin aud celd 
as ever. 

Hie could hardly believe it was the merry 
loving child of a month betore who sat 
there, apparently indifierent to the fact that 
she was bidding hit a farewell that might 
lie was bitterly disappointed. 
Of course he had not understood this freak 
ot hers; but, however brought about, she 
wight, he thought, at the very last have 
shown some tecling. 

“Well, good-bye,’’ he said, pressing her 


ous Valises and 


sole Lilie rose 


conlirined 


Voice, 


be eternal, 


hand, “You are sure you are quite com- 
fortable?) Enough rugs? Take care you 
make use ot them; the night will bechilly, 


Good-by+ —good-bye!” 

The train moved ott; she had said nothing. 
Almost at the last be turned round and 
looked for her again. She was leaning out 
of the car window, ber eyes tixed on bim. 
There was @ terrible despair on her young 
face; and he could see that the tears wer: 
running down her cheeks. 


CHAPTER XV, 


Y good child, I wish, at all events, you 
\| would not study to be absurd! Sooner 
4 or later you will have to show your- 
self to people; why not sooner? You could 
not possibly have a more excellent oppor- 
tunity than the present; yet you are bent 
on shirking it.”’ 
“That is scarcely it. 
“It is precisely it—in anutshell. You 
haven't a solitary good excuse for your re- 
fusal to attend my dance! Itis downright 
ungrateful of you, after all the trouble | 
have taken to inake your story good dur- 
ing the past twelve months, Ob, the tarra- 
diddles i have told, tue gentis hints [ have 
tlung abroad! 


— 


I have been chanting your 


praises ceasclessly, and giving all sorts of 
pretty little 1 ! your 


ASONS Lor S@paration 





trom your husband, though I ntess it 

weut desperately hard with me to avoid 

downright personal abuse of that precious 

Fulke of yours, Cousin or 1 ousin, in 

} my opini he eserves nothing short of 

j the ] ¢ , 11d abstain; 
t K Le 
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She came out froin behind the lace cur. 
tains of the window, where she had been 
sitting, to giance imploringly at Mrs. Veru. 
lam; and, as she now stood, with the ful] 
giory of the autumn sunshine streaming 
down upon her, it was marvellous to note 
the change that a bare year had wrought in 
her, 

Then she was a child; now she was 4 
woman—a girlis!) creature still, but with a 
face so earnest, 40 intelligent, so beantitul, 
in the strictest «nse of that word, that it 
was an exquisite pleasure even to look 
upon her. 

Yet there were lines of sadness about the 
inobile mouth and a mourntul look was in 
the large sweet eyes. She had thougnht out 
many things, and learned much that was 
sorrowful, because inevitable, since ber 
parting with Wriothesley, although the 
world, as represented by society, was as 
yet a sealed book to her. 

She bad gone straigbt to Ringwood, ac- 
cording to her husband’s desire, where she 
was received by Mrs. Verulam, who had 
indeed thrown over several engagements 
todo so. Bhe was charmed with the pretty, 
desolate little bride—the ‘poor little re- 
turned goods,” as she called her—and, as 
she learned to like her better and better, 
indignant with Wriothesley because of his 
treatment ot her, 

She had made a pretty accurate guess of 
how matters stood from the beginning; and 
a little judicious questioning had extracted 
enough from Marvel to make ber haltf- 
knowledge a whole. She wrote Wriothe- 
sley a long letter that was a pertect master- 
piece of elegant vituperation, and took to 
potting Marvel as though she were an in- 
valid in a very advanced stage. 

But she had her own duties to perform, 
and guests, previously invited, to enter- 
tain; 80 that most of the months spent in 
that cold northern home were solitary ones 
to Marvel, and sad as solitary. Now and 
again they were broken into by Mrs, Veru- 
lam’s tlying visits, who was always very 
good to ber, and of whom the girl grew 
wonderfully tond; but, for all that, too 
much time was given her in which to brood 
ceaselessly over her wrongs and her unds- 
ing regrets. 

So thought Mrs. Verulam on her last 
visit, and at the beginning of the spring 
she had asserted her authority as being 
somewhat of a guardian to the young Count 
ess, and carried her away nolens volens 
from the vleak castle of sighs duwn south- 
ward to her own siwaller, but far cosier 
home. 

And, after a while, Marvel had learned 
to be grateful for the change. Here little 
time was given her for morbid reflections, 
and later on, some of the cruel shrinking 
trom contact with those around her wore 
away. 

Still the worid with her was always out 
of gear. Kach morning she awoke with a 
sense of dull pain and a vague knowledge 
that her life was wanting in those fuller 
rounds ot griet and joy that to others made 
existence tolerable. 

Mrs. Verulam would fain have carried 
her off with her for a season in town, eager 
to exhibit ber fresti uncommon beauty to 
ap admiring crowd, but Marvel would not 
listen to such a proposition. Sbe grew so 
pale, so distressed at the very thought of it 
that Mrs. Verulam, though always unwiil- 
ing to give up a point, abstained from fur- 
ther pressing, and enjoyed her two mon bs 
in town without ber, 

And Marvel missed her; and not only 
her, but the little daughter, the saucy, 
merry, thoughtful child who was Mrs 
Verulam’s sole happy gain from a most 
distastetul marriage, 

Her husband, the Hon. Moore Verulam, 
was dead however, and the child Lula was 
lett, so there was a good deal to be thank- 
ful for, as hia wife would say sometimes in 
asott plaintive way; and Verulam, whos 
prefix was the sole honorable thing about 
him, had left her, without intending it, 4 
rich woman. 

She was a pretty woman, too, of about 
seven-and-twenty, with merry gray 6y«s, 4 
rather mutinous mouth, and a nose that 
had the faintest, sauciest inclination U}’- 
wards, The child Lulu was the very 
image ot her, and the idol of her rather it- 
pulsive heart. 

She was now seriously ambitious tocarry 
a pointto which she had almost pledgs d 
herself. Whben in town, she had spoke! 
so much of Lady Wriothesley’s person4 
cbarnmis and so mysteriously of her separa 


| tion from her husband that every one wa* 


eagerly desirous of being made more lu 
nediately acquainted with her. 


aownh a kv 


4 rtsmman, and bis wife amongst (th 


and she had half promised them that 
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THE SATURDAY 








Marvel of marvels should also be one of 
the guests. 

All were to arrive about the ninth, and, 
as there was occasion to entertain a newly- 
wade bride, Mrs. Verulam had arranged to 
xive a ball on the tenth. This would give 
the sportsmen the whole of the eleventh 
on which to rest, and after that the Deluge, 
for the birds, But just now her pro- 
gramme was a little spoiled because of the 
tact that Marvel had steadily declined to 
show herself either at the dance or in the 
house during the stay of the party. 

She would go back to Ringwood, she 
said gently, until Mra, Verulam was alone 
again or wanted her; but Mrs. Verulam 
this time, in spite of pale looks and dis- 
tressed tones, pressed her sorely. 

“If you would only not ask me!’ said 
Marvel, 

“But | shall ask you—alwaysand all day 
long, until IT make your life a burden to 
you. Come now, Marvel, you are such a 
very good child that I think you ought to 
consider how wrong itis of you to fight 
against those in authority. And really, if 
you come to look into it, I stand as a 
mother to you.” 

Marvel laughed. 

“A pretty mother you’d make me!’ she 
said, with mock contempt. “Why, I could 
put you in my pocket!” 

Mrs, Verulam was a little thing, fairy- 
like and mischievous, while Marvel was 
| tall aod slender. 
| “Is that a deferential speech? 1 shall 
| have to send Lulu away. Go, darling, 

into the garden until Marvel ceases to be 
| naughty. Now aword with you, Madam 
| Wriothesley—you scoff at the thought of 


ly treating you as a child, yet I firmly be- 
lieve that that baby who has just gone out 
has twice your common sense,”’ 


“And all this,’? said Marvel, throw- 
ing out her hands expressively, ‘‘because 


‘You won't let me give you your proper 
position in society. Dearest girl, be rea- 
sonable! You are not a nobody—you area 
countess, Do you think it is your duty to 
hide yourself as though—as though—well, 
a8 though you were ashamed of some- 
| thing?’ 

She said this rather quickly, asif a trifle 
ashamed of herself tor thus working the 

| other's tenderest point, yet she meant well 
by Marvel always. 
\ ‘Vout is it,” said Marvel, in a low voice 

“lam asbamed, What woman amongst 

| them all is situated as I am—a wife, yet no 

| wite-—uncared tor, unloved—a burden in 
her iusband’s sight? No; I cannot meet 
your friends,” 

“If you are unloved—and, oh, Marvel, 
looking at you, it is hard to realize that!— 
do not imagine you are the only one in the 
world in that predicament.” 

‘But how to account for a separation five 
weeks after our marriage? Marriage! What 
a mockery it all was,’’ she said, with a sud- 
den indrawing of ber breath. 

“I have accounted for everything. You 
were Dot well—sea air disagreed with you. 
Wriothesley had to go on business to Ja 
inaica—I hope to goodness he will go there 
helore he comes back, or it will be rather 

4a¥kward tor me—negro rising—property 
there to be lJooked after—be has an acre or 
‘wo, | believe—a corner somewhere—stil! 
‘etained in spite of his longing to return, 
ec. I’ve written it all to Wriothesley, so, 

he doesp’t act up to iny manifesto, he’s a 

orse® uan than I think him—which is say- 

x considerable.’’ : 

“I wish you wouldn't speak of him like 


+ 


‘t,”’ sald Marvel, flushing and then pal- 


r 





“Well, I won’t. I'll speak of him as the 
ossessor Of all the cardinal virtues it you 

“iiLonly consent to be one of my guests on 

‘ne tenth, Hide yourself up to that, if you 

“iil—there are always influenza and the 
>» ful headache, the gods be thanked!—but 
/say you will appear afterwards.”’ 


Marvel, tears filling her eyes. ‘*You know 
ow I hate to disappoint you in any way— 
ou, Who have been so good to 1ne!”’ 
“Yes—haven’t 1?” said she, laughing. 

“And this is fur your good too, you brain- 

ess person. Pull yourself together aow, 

and say ‘Yes’ to me.”’ 
“I shouldn’t know what to say to them” 
iervously—“or they tome. It would be 
‘a poor experiment and you would re- 
eUilafterwards, I have not been accus- 
uéd to fashionable people, and’’—mourn- 
y—"you know I am not happy.’ 
KDOW that you are naturally as merry 





K6l, and that you want only a little 
rsing to réturn to your normal state. As 
CNnAaVIOr, a you have t de st 
a5 you talk tft m6, to 1OOK 
t lescend a little to thoss 
VOY estale the way of beauty—and 
imy is yours 





You make it very hard for me,” said | 


| Parliament, wearing the uniform of thy 


—— 


“A simple-sounding thing; but, oh, how 
difficult! I should fail, Cicely. And, then 
again, I have never been to a ball.’’ 

Was there a relenting in this speech, a 
sudden youthful longing for the harmless 
joys hitherto unknown to her? 

Mrs, Verulam’s heart leaped with a sud- 
den access o! hope. 


“As to that,” she said, ‘‘the rules are | 


simpler still, You order a decent zown 
from Worth, you put on the Wriothesley 
diamonds, and there you are. Speak or be 
silent, dance or look on, as you will; | stil! 
promise you, with such a face as yours, 
you will astonish the natives. Is that 
enough flattery for one day?” 

Then, changing ber tone to one of earn- 
est entreaty—“ Darling Marvel, it is because 
1 love you I thus adjure you. When Fulke 
comes home, do you think he will like to 
tind you unknown, unthought of, of no ac. 
count? Kather, I think, would he be 
pleased to know you esteemed and ad- 
mired. And have you no pride; or, if so, 
where is it? Isit nothing to you that he 
should find her whom he has treated as an 
insignificant child a leader and acknow- 
ledged centre in the crowd?”’ 

Her words seemed to burn into Marvel's 
heart. She was far too simple-minded, too 
pure for them to do her any harm. A long 
ing to distinguish herself, to raise hersel! 
in his eyes, to show bim that she was in 
reality more than the “insignificant child,”’ 
took possession of her. Hercolor changed, 
her eyes took a deeper shade; she turned 
suddenly to Mrs. Verulam, and said, in 
soft but agitated tones: 

“Tt shall be as you wish; you shall order 
mea gown, and | will appear at 
dance, but not until then—I could 
Will that satisfy you?” 

“Quite—entirely. Ob, Marvel, I am so 
glad!’’ 

She threw ber arms round Marvel's neck 
and kissed her. To do her justice, she was 
far more sincerely glad for Marvel’s sake 
than for ber own that she had at 
sented to come out of her shell. Then a 
sudden thought struck her and trightened 
her. 

“I hope you will like the people | have 
asked,’’ she said; ‘but of course you need 
not talk to everybody. And | untortunate- 
ly gave carte blanche to my sister-in-law, 
Lady Verulam, to bring any one she chose; 
and she 1s bringing Mrs, Neariett.’”’ 

‘*Yes,”’ said Marvel, and waited, unware 
that Mrs. Verulam’s steady gave at her 
meant anything, and then—“Whois Mrs, 
Scarlett, and why shouldn't 
her?’ 

“Well, because I don’t happen to care 
tor her,’’ said Mrs, Verulam somewhat con- 
fusedly. 

“But she has been invited in my name, 
and there is no getting cutotit. Troust 
say I think Lady Verulam is the most 
troublesome woman I know." 

“Ioxcept ime,’’ said Marvel, smiling. 
‘But this poor Mrs. Scarlett whom you so 
detest—w hat of her? 

“The fashionable beauty even now, 
though «a year has elapsed since she first 
dawned upon an appreciative London au- 
dience—and a wretch!” said Mrs. Verulam, 
quite carried away by such a paltry thing 
as honest feeling, as she looked at Marvel's 
gentle spiritual face. 


[TO BK CONTINUED, } 


your 
now 


last con 


she bring 


W ho is she?” 


——_ «© > 
SOME NOTED DUELLISTS. 

Duelling was generally practised during 
the continuance of 
liament—troim A many as 
three hundred duels are said to have heen 
tought by prominent personages during 
that period. Duelling clubs were 
lished, to which no man could obtain ad- 
mission who could not show that he had 
exchanged a shotor thrust with 
tagonist. 

An occurrence that happened in 
ary, 17535, is a case in point, 


the reformed lLrish VPar- 


1782 to 100, 


estab 


SOmI@ an 


bebru 
A Member of 


Roscommon Volunteers, was assailed on a 
public room by a person with whom he 
was engaged in litigation, and for that rea- 
son he did not notice his assailant His 
forbearance was misinterpreted by a youny 
subaltern M the army who was present. 


Indignant at the supposed poltroonery ot 
|; agentieman wearing «a military uniform 
this impulsive youth snatched off the hat 
| worn by tke volunteer oflicer, tor: ® 
ade trom it, and trampled it under toot. 
a matter ol courses, a challenge was the re 


suit, but the originator of the spute #0 


learned that his antagonist bors e re 
tior t adaring a 
ne lost! fn: Le 4 i 
+ 
would " @ acce 
atoneme! st | 4 

















EVENING POST. 


under like circumstances. Accordingly the 
over-bumptious party was compelled to 
humbly beseech the pardon of the gentle- 
man he bad insulted in public, replace by 
another the cockade he had torn from his 
hat, and declare his conviction that bis an- 


| agonist was well worthy of wearing it. 


At this time, too, there were = in 
Dublin, 1men—who were supposed to be 
gKentlemnen—who seemed to have no other 
aim in life than to annoy and provoke their 
fellow-men into armed conflict. They were, 
in tact, reckless rowdies, whose exploits 
would nowadays earn for them, if not the 
reward of the halter, at least ensure thema 
long terin of degrading imprisonment. 

“Fighting” Fitzgerald was one of them, 
He made ita practice to stand in the mid- 
die of a narrow crossing in a dirty street, so 
that every passer-by should either step 
into the mud or jostle him in passing, in 
which case the offending party was prompt- 
ly challenged to tight. 

Another was Pat Power. Ile was a fur- 
ious fire-eater, but an amusing character 
withal. He was rough of exterior, had 
small regard to his dress, and was possessed 
ot a most mellithuous brogue, These 
liarities, while travellingin England, made 
him the object of some practical jokes, 
Which, however, tather recoiled on those 
designing them. 

lor instance, on one occasion while in a 
tavern, a group of **bucks’’ of the period 
honored him with their rogards. They sent 
the waiter to him withagold watch bo- 
longing to one of them, with the request 
that he tell the time by it. Power calmly 
took possession of the watch; sent his ser 
vant to get bis pistols, and, with one under 
each arm, approached his would-be tor- 
mentors, and politely requested to be in- 
troduced to the owner of the watch, The 
request was received in silence. He tien 
put the watch in his pocket, declaring that 
he would keep it safe till called tor, at the 
sane time Stating his name and 


por ul- 


where he 
was to be found, should the owner dosire 
its returu. It was not claimed, 

On another occasion under similar cir- 
cumstances, a waiter was sent to him with 
4 plate of potatoes, which he ate with appar- 
ent relish, Then, ascertaining trom the 
waiter to Whom he was indebted for the re- 
past, he caused his servant to bring in two 


covered dishes, one of which was placed 


Lefore the gentleman in question, and th: 
other on the table at which he sat. The 
covers were removed, and under each a 


loaded pistol was seen. Power, taking up 
his weapon, cocked it, and invited his vol 
unteer entertainer to do likewise, assuring 
that gentleman that, if he killed him, he 
was perfectly ready to give satistaction to 
the friend who sat beside him. Needless 
to say the praccical Joker declined the inyvi 
tation. 

Another ferocious ducllist was Mr 
He had been in 


Bryan 


Mawuire, the arimy, and 


his tavorite pastime was shoving peaceful 


people oft the footways, ind insulting pas- 


| sers-by from the windows of bis dwelling 
| house, ip the hope of inciting some of them 


to challenge him to fight. He was, how 


ever, rather farcical in his ferocity, secing 


| that he always kept his pistols within reach 


for us6 On every )/os8sible occasion. When 


he wanted to suinmon @ servant, “to keep 


| his hand in,’ he did so by tiring at the hel! 


handle, 

During a this time AWS «#praAlnstl 
fuelling were in ellect adead Jetter Ine 
des it would have been foolish to put 
them in foree, for  udges irors, and ave 
cates were a fuellists w his were not 
anvarned toown the lbipeachment, 


me 


fick STAR OF BETHLEHEM. —Great In 


terest has beon aroused lately by the report 


that a periodical! starcalled the Starof Beth 


em has been visible in the heavens, and 


the star is Said to havea poriod of olo years, 


This report rests on the most shadowy 


foundation, Its true that, some (O00 years 


k, Such a Star was assertedd to have 


peared im Cassiopeia Wilhiih the period 


amied, bul the observation has mot teen 


ndorsed by any modern astronomer, Hut 


at tt) mie the name “star of Bethlehe n’” 
is ti iriously ASSIipen { lo \ 6s 
yhich planet, during the past December, 
AS DOE plat aed $06 tavorably tor observa 
that, lnm the early nity #KY has 
rmeda very beautiful object ‘I is 
I “ 4 f iti 
a‘ k 
_-_ - —_ 
4? “ 
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Bric-a-Brac. 


CARDs.—Every man when he takes uj) 
his cards at a game of whist holds one out 
of 635,013,559,600 possible hands, As for 
the total number of variations possible 
among all the players, it is so enormous as 
almost to exceed belief. Mr, Babbage cal- 
culated that it a million of men were to be 
engaged dealing cards at the rate of one 
deal each minute, day and night, for a 
hundred millions of years, they would not 
then have exhausted all the possible varia- 
tions of the cards, but only 
thousandth part of them! 





one-hundred- 


Tug Pounn. 
sterling 


The origin of the pound 
this way. In the days of 
William the Conqueror, the management 
was in the bands of the 
thoroughly aoderstood the 
principles of money. They took a certain 
quantity of silver, of a welgbt koown as 
the “Tower pound,” 


was in 


of the currency 


Jews, who 


which was something 
between a Roman pound anda pound Troy, 
This was the standard of measurement, the 


unit of value, Ouvot this pound of silver 
were cut twenty separate oiln called 
shillings, Outof a shilling were then cut 
twelve separate coins, called pennies, The 
weight of th iver penny was a penny 


Weight, the two hundred and fortreth part 


this was the ac 
tual coin in circulation, for shillings were 
only nominally coined, These silver pen- 
nies weighed each one-twentioth part of an 
ounce, and in would be 


worth about five cents each. 


of a “Tower pound,;’’ and 


modern money 
NTost boys 
and girls do not they say 
that they are loo long tor their highnesses, 
Perhaps they may like these short ser- 


Snort SERMONS FOR Boy 


like Sermons 


mona, They will give food tothink over, 
and must not be read too bastily. \ Swed 
ish boy fo! uit of the window and was 


hudly hurt, but with clenched lips he kept 
The King, (rustavus 
fall, 


HiAKO # LIA 


back the ery of pain 
\dolphus, who saw hin prophesied 
that-that boy would 
emergency. And so he did, for he became 
the famous General Bauer, A boy used to 
crush the flowers to get their color and 
painted the white side of nis father’s cot 
tage in Tyrol all sortwof pictures, which 
at as wondertul. 


for an 


the mountaineers gazed 


lie was the groat artist Ti'ta An old 
painter watched a little fellow whoamtused 
himself making drawings of his po ana 
brushes, Oasel and stool, and said “That 


boy will beat 16 one dlay so lie did, for 


he was Michael Angelo. 


: - 
Ono WrRirker Nicholas lranco, wel 


known in Jtalian literature, euiployed hit 


self in writing JIS satirie sonnets on One 
person. ‘This lan ner had r of 
being banged at Rome for lis aeian story 
pul bLicallor bbrehvoeulaar re itt i I ") 
about lov @fuiiwratmis against w pra tecl indy. 
Another wit, desirous of emulating bilitai, 
and for a literar) bravad t eel Ghee 
4amie6 Subject, and pointed at this untor 
tunate fair o00 more, withoul onew repost 


ing the thoughts of Hrebeu ' ‘There in a 
collection of poems called “The b lea of the 
Carnival of Voitiers.”’ These poems were 
all written by a learned poet, PPasuler 
Upon a tiem wWhiell he imc) ore morn 
op the shoulder of a court lady ripe 
ayo a tnar f \¢ 
‘ i ‘ 
ana ‘ 
r 
rou ! | 
al ! ‘ 
A ur 
fialiy i i é ‘ 
Corica tities, Which alwa ‘ t 
Host pierice hd taste | ‘ 
usnally adarpte tr, the It 
wiljwht exer “ ‘ x 
juan tiie@ir “alu ~ 
stand by **iiie ¢ ar 
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THE HEART'S EDEN, 





HY DAVID BR. AITKEN. 





Full manvaday which darkly dawns 
And shadows torth a world of cares, 
With sodden light aro#s clear and bright, 
And Noon @ stun-gold crownlet weara, 
Phos shall it be wit eves tear wet, 
The heart shall fing ite Eden yet. 


Come shine or shade, come Joy or woe, 
To cheer or sadden fleeting hours, 
A itithe while and life shall amile, 
Avd allthe earth be decked with flowers, 


For all who on thle weeping earth 

(srow old beneath the toll and paln, 
Atnilvhtor noon, of late or soon, 

Shall fod the heart grow young agaln, 


The brightest hours are et!ll te come, 

The falreat dave, the noblest years, 
For shintog ehles and sanny eyes 
Siiall to leare 

Through Lowete ber 


hidatlong farewell 
higates wide open set, 


ibe heart shall fod ite bolen yet 


IN SEVERED PATHS 


BY THR AUTUOR OP “PENKIVEL,” “OLIVE 





VAROOR,"’ “WITH THIS RING 


1 WED THREE,’’ BTO, 





CHAPTER LIV. 

f warethe stranger with whom he had 
| crossed the ferry at Torpoint—the man 

who had ridden ahead of the coach 
through that long night-journey — the 
Black Rider who brought death to Lang- 
arth! Why was he here? What waa his 
dread inessage now? 

A vorrible tear clutched Harold by the 
heart; but it wasa fear so mingled with 
flerce wrath that it strung his nerves to 
ateel, 

Man or demon, be would circumvent 
this tend now, or die in the attempt He 
would reach Langarth before hia. and 
baflethe murder thatlooked out from those 
livid blood-streaked eyer. 

Harold wave one glance atthe dark'figure 
massing Into the mist; for one second he 
istened to the ring of the horse's boots as 
they struck the road leading to Langarth, 
and he saw that bis wild impulse to pursue 
the rider, to seize bis bridle and hurl him 
from the saddle, was one impossible to tul- 
fil. llow eould foot contend with horse? 

So there was one way—onuly one—by 
which be could reach Langarth before the 
nesRenyer Of death--he tnust cross the 
CrAsIN, 

Ags an arrow shot from a bow he sped to- 
wards it, batrild’s name on tis parted lips, 
Matriid’s life hanging on his panting 
breath, 

With far-stretehed vision he could just 
discern the great rift looming darkly like a 
wrave bolore him, when suddenly a sound 
fell Upon bis ear that drove the blood to 
his beartin one swift rush, 

It wasthe sound of a horse galloping! 
The rider bad turned and was pursuing bis 
KLO ps! 

Assured of the ominous fact by the tierce 
Wepld hoot-beats that struck his ear like a 
knell of death, Harold felt an access of 
wrath that wade bis veins run as with liv- 
Ing Gre, bracing his nerves to ateel, 

lie rushed onwards; he reached the chasm 
and, as he cleared itat a bound, he eould 
have fancied the breath from the horse's 
nostrils touehed bit like a hot wind, 

On the other side of the great rift, pant- 
Ny, be paurtefand turned, and saw with 
rorror iudeseribable thestranye horseman 
was following addy, 

For one justant he was visible, bis band 


Mtedinthe air, the next man and horse 
had vwone crashing down into the darkness 
and dealhoof the des P wore. 

Phat the ri Md striven to leap the gulf 
Wascertain by the action of his uplifted 
hand; ut the terror stricken horse bad 
fale tin his Sprithy, and both now were 


nwin the rocas below crushed out of 

Harold stood appalled for just a second's 
Apace;, then, roshiog to the edge ofthe ra 
Vine, be sé Zed ® stunted bush and flung 
himee fover, and so banging on to project- 
ing rock or tufted grass, or whatever tos 
hand eould seize with desperate clutch, 
he reached the bottom bruised and Dreath 

+, 

Phe fog bac lifted with strange awiftness 
beneath the glow of the moon just risen 
from the sea; and ehe drew the mist up) as 
sue rose a8 though «a hand of lyzbt bad 
sezed, rent it to shreds, and then flung it 
AWAY, 

Tu the soft sheen, now clearing all th ngs 
tothe sight, Harold saw the horsestretebed 
yuivering in a death-throe, 

Beside it lay ite rider, bis 
looking Upwards to (he «tara, his eves wide 

en, that dread 6xpression on them that 
Harold had noted, the ok fa 
battle who faees his foes with the rage to 
kill set like a weal of tire on his brow 


OOo bis ilps wasa sinile of derision he bad 
thoughtoft victory, ant died ere he KhHewWw 
feteat had befallen tin, 
With a feeling of repugnance that sent a 
r iyhb hie veins tar | ~ 
! hear ! | ra ! 
if ’ 
“ 
re. 
- 
‘ vA 
‘ " j “ a «ft 
snL8aWwer Kk Whistle res x 
the ravine 
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Did tt come from Langarth? No; a fig- 
uré was coming towards bim in a dazed 
way from the end of the gorge nearest the 
BER, 

It came on aa though It saw neither rock 
nor seaur; tut it passed all these safely with 
awilt steps, and yet with so strangea walk 
and mien that Haroid’s gaze was fixed on it 
in bewlideriment. 

A moment later Le passed his band across 
his eves, a8 though to chase away a dream; 
then he called out, in @ sharp voice of 
ainaZeimnent— 

*Cumberiand! Good heavens, ia it you? 
Come bere! Tell me if you can who is this! 
Is he man or flend?”’ 

Cumberland’s Dred gaze passed over 
Harold, as though he did not see bimn; and, 
flinging bimsel! down on bis knees beside 
tue dead man, he raised slightly the cold 
white face, and, in a voice unlike his own, 
he whispered — 

“Pather, | have done your biading!” 

The words thrilled through Harold's 
veins; he laid his band on the young man's 
shoulder and cried angrily— 

“Cumberland! Rouse yourself! Are you 
mad? Who is this man?’ 

Cumberland looked up, his band pressed 
Upon bis forehead, and spoke asthough the 
words were foreed frou tin, 

“Itisiny father—Mr, Irrian of Traine,”’ 

- * w ” © * 





Harold had notimeto utter forth, even 
in broken words, the amazement, the hor- 
ror, the pain, that roshed over him at Cum- 
berland’s strange avowal, for at that tno- 
nent lighte flashed upon them trom above 
aud many Voices hailed them eagerly. 

“Whois that below? Have you found 
her?” cried Carrie, in sharp accents of 
fear. 

“ht is L—Ilarold Olver; I have found Mr. 
Irrian,”’ 

‘(Great heoavens!’’ exclalmed another 
voice; and then, to Harold’s intense sur- 
prise, Doctor Arnold appeared at the edge 
of the preciplee, bending over it eagerly, 
striving bard to penetrate the darkness be- 
low. 

“I traced him,” he erled, ‘to within a few 
miles of this place; I lost bim in the coun- 
try lanes, Is he restored to sense? Is he 
well?” 

‘Hie will feel 111 no more in this world,”’ 
xald «iarold—he is dead,’ 

\ moment's silence, and then Doctor 
Arnold and the crowd around him repeated 
the word “dead”? in many accents; and 
there arose in an instant abubbub of voices 
and countless cries and questions which 
Harold couid not answer, 

“Mr. Irrian tried to ieap the gorge—-his 
horse failed in the attempt; both fell—both 
are dead,’’ he said simply. 

Further explanation, be felt, would only 
plunge hin into the inex«licable unystery 
which ley now betore him sbrouded in 
death and bidden from all burman coumpre- 
hension. 

Looking up,he saw Doctor Arnold's face, 
grown Very pale, bending over the brink 
of the ravine, 

Close by him stood Prior, with a lant- 
ern in bis band, tle lowered it as far as 
he could reach, crying, in «a trembling 
voice— 

“Who is that with you, sir?” 

“Ttis Cumberland--that is, young Mr. 
Irrian,’’ Harold said, 

Phis reply moved Doctor Arnold greatly, 
and ne cried out, Ina changed voice: ; 

“Hold him! Do not let bin go, Olver—1I 
mustcome down to you at once! Prior, 
show m8 & way by which 1 can reach 
beinn.’’ 

‘Down here, sir, tothe right; the way is 
tolerably easy if vou can hold on to the 
bushes and rocks,’’ 

Harold saw bim turn away to follow 
Prior, then saw that Carrie and her lover 
beld him by the arin; both said a few 
worda to hit in low eager toner, 

“Yes, ves,’’ he answered, ‘‘when I have 
spoken to young Irrian,.”’ 

“Then Tom and 1] will continue the 
search alone!’ Carrie cried anyrily. 

“Do not stop mel! returne t Doctor Arn- 
old. *ltis of vital jiimportance I should 
speak to this young tant!’ 

lie bhuarried onwards; and now Carrie 
came to the edge of the gorge, and, leaning 
over dangerously, While ber lover beld her 
to ensure her safety, sbe said, in «a clear 
Voller: 

“Mr. Olver, can you hear me?” 

“Yes, perfectly.”’ 

‘D> you Know weare out searching for 
“atria? She is lost!’ 

“Lost! exclaimed Harold; and tn his 
pained surprise he relinquished his hold of 
‘unmberland, whom he bad held by the 
wrist from the moment Doctor Arnold bad 
cried oulin Buch sharp accents of warning 
that be was not to let him go. 

The young man btuself haa stood quietly 
n the sane dazed way, not uttering «a word 
through al) the cries and questions sound- 

ng around biu, 

But now, being released trom Harold's 
crasp, be wentonwards up the ravine, walk- 
ing ikea inan in sleep, heedless of his 
palh,and vet escaping tise stumbling-blocks 
b his way, 

So volng, he was mnet by Doctor Arnold 


and Prior, and the former, grasping his 
irin, ied him back passively to the spot 
where Mr. Irriat ‘“y and Harold stood 

- i (arrie’s® story, 
[f she bast overtaken on the beach 
¥ the tide, we annot find her,”’ she was 
as the sea has gone 

‘ 
" 

4 4 ’ 
s ' jusestions ca wait! he 
) sald, arage of anguish. “Nothing can 
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be done for the dead; | am going to search 
for the living.”’ 

He cangbt ata rock and swung bimeelf 
upwards in fevered haste, to join in the 
search for Estrild; but Doctor Arnola’s 
hand beld biu back. 

“For Heaven's sake, Olver, listen to me 
ere it be too late! The girl is in peril of 
death —he!lp me to save Ler!" 

Again Haroid turned, gazing Into Doctor 
Arnold's face in an agony of bewilderinent; 
and the look that met blun made bim yield, 

“Isitof Estrild you mean to question 
this man?” 

“Yes, yes; bold bin fast!’ 

With intense repugnance Harold once 
nore seized Cawmberland's wrist, All the 
old teelings of suspicion and of borror were 
egain flooding bis wind, He was Tristrain’s 
slayer, and rhaps the murderer of Es- 
triid also, Mary Arinatrong and the old 
promise to ber were all swept away as he 
held Cumberland with a clutch of iron. 

“Soltly, softly, Olwer! Can't you see the 
young (nan is nolia bis normal state? He 
is unconscious—he is by pnotized.”’ 

“Hypnot zea?" repeated Harold, 

“Yor: be is like a sommnambulist or a man 
mesmerized —call it What you will!’’ 

“Then wake biu, Arnold, if you bave 
the power, and for dear lite’s sake let us 
heartnetruth! Great Heaven, how we lose 
time! Where is Estrild?” 

iHlarold put the question to the unhappy 
young tnan in his gra-p and looked into his 
dazed eyes unpilylngly. 

“Softly, Oiver!’’ Doctor Arnoid cried 
again. ‘To wake hiin would be fatal toour 
purpose; he would be oblivious then of all 
that bas happened while in this state of 
trance,” 

‘Is be mad, or are you mad, Doctor Arn- 
old, that you bold ine here to listen to your 
theories, when the dearest life on earth is 
perishing? Let me pass!’’ 

Harola would bave flung Cumberland 
from him and thrust Doctor Arnold aside, 
but for the quiet question: 

“Where will you go, Olver? Do you not 
know that every nook and glade of the park 
have been searched, and the village, and 
the roads around? My only hope lay in the 
approach of Mr. Irrian; he is dead, but I 
huoid his son, and he shall speak.”’ 

And now he pressed his hand on Cum- 
berland’s forehead, saving gently, “You 
have been on a journey, lad?”’ 

“ Yea,” 

“You tried to escape that hand?’’—and 
Doctor Arnold pointed to the cold hand 
lying in its deathly whiteness on the rock 
beside lilt. 

‘Yes; 1 fled to the sea, but it was too late, 
Before | left Traime his hand had 
over brain and heart; it was in my spirit 
now, and I went where it pointed,” 

With a heavy sigh Cumberland ceased to 
speak, and then suddenly flung bimaelf on 
his knees by his father’s side, 

Again Haroid would nave seized him, 
but, with a gesture for silence, Doctor Arn- 
old waved him back, 

He wasrigtt, for Cumberland began to 
speak again, addressing Mr. Irrian as 
though he were in life, 

‘‘ILave I failed, father, or has your hand 
lost ite BKILI? Ob, it was Leavy on me—it 
lay like iceon my heart! And will you 
keep your promise? Isthis tne last time 
that borrible touch sball chill my blood, 
and change ne from my true self into a 
creature without will, without thought, 
without conscience? Ah, yes—I remember 
your words! It will pass—all pass—and no 
recollection of this wit!! biacken my soul 
when I awake to iny own lite. But do you 
know there is a dark Shadow stays with ine 
—a shape indefinable and dreadtul, that 
haunts ine when I r-turno to sense—a some- 
thing thet I loathe, though I strive to grasp 
and understand it? Father, as I live [ will 
leave your bome, your name, and your 
presence for éver when ny Own spirit re- 
turns to me!” 

He half rose with a shudder as of tear or 
hate, but in rising touched his father’s dead 
Land, and sank upon his Knees again, talk- 
ing now rapidly— 

'*Yos, yes, | confess it, I tried to escape, 
I would have gone to the coast of France, 
but the Captain declared { ordered him to 
sail to Langarth. I half awoke when I saw 
those dark. cliffs again, and I commanaed 
hin to let no one cone on board and no one 
go ashore, It did notavail—your band was 
oniae, L rowed ashore alone; and, when 
I would have gone back, seeking again to 
lee, you had taken my boat away. Then I 
bid in acave; I plunged into deep dark- 
ness, Saying, ‘Surely here { shall tind a 
retuge till this tyranny is past!” But it was 
ktronger—stronger than ever: and, when 
she wentby—the last of the race cursed by 
om dead baud—then | knew that she must 
die.”’ 

White with wrath and fear, Harold started 
forward, but Doctor Arnold caugnt bim by 
the arma and held bin back by main force, 
luploring silence by «a whispered warn- 
ing. 

But the commotion had distracted Cum. 
berland’s attention; he looked up, still 
with (that strange fixed expression, and 
seemed to listen as if for some expected 
sound, 

“The whistle broke through the roar of 
the waves; I answered, but I had not 
obeyed,’ be said, dropping bis voice to a 
whisper, as though fearing his dead father 
would hear his wor is, uN , le suld pot— 





Si6 was so beautiful, so innocert. The light 
~ ne upor er as she passed iny bhiding- 
I—yes, I tled again. I’ rushed 

lar ene [ I came 

‘ A xd mounted it, 

“ r etween her 

‘ ‘ for | | t hurt her Oh, 
ther, y wring iny heart—I could not! 
So 8be@ is sale w 1 the cave,and you—ob, 


‘ my father, I have killed you!’’ 





With acry as if bis heart was breaking, 
Cumberland fell forward witb bis head on 
Mr. Irrian’s breast, and, save for a choking 
sob, be lay there as still as though himself 
bere’t of life. 

D ctor Arnold released his hold of Har. 
old’s arin, 

“This is a pitiful case indeed,’’ be said— 
‘the strangest, sorrowfulest case of hy pnot- 
isin that bas ever come across ny 6xper- 
ience. Night after night that man stole into 
bis son’s room and inesmerized him in bis 
sleep; but who put bim into the bypnotic 
state? Ab, there lies the uystery that can 
never be fathomed!” 

All his int-rest Jay with hia strange pa- 
tient; he bad forgotten Estrild till he per. 
ceived that Harold, not listening to bim 
was speaking with pale lips to Prior, and 
both their faces wore an expression of hor- 
ror. 

“What ails you?” he asked. “You have 
heard the girl is safe—safe within some 
cave—a place you know, doubtiess,”” 

“Safel’ repeated Prior. “If she be there, 
sir, she is desd by this time—drowned!” 

Harold interrupted bitm witb an implor- 
ing cry to follow him, for be was already at 
a distance, making his way with desperate 
speed over the rocks and boulders that lay 
in bis path. Prior, with eyes tull of despair, 
followed him quickly. 

Doctor Arnold was left alone in the dark 
glen with the dead ian and bis son. Har- 
old rushed onwards, sometimes falling over 
a rock, but, heed!ieas of pain--not even feel- 
ing it—rising again to redouble bis efforts, 

The ravine itselt ended only at the sea 
witb an abrupt rent in the great cliff; and 
here it was thatthe streain—as Harold re- 
ineinbered—rushed over it in a wild water- 
fall. it was dry now. 

Haroid stood a noment in bitter despair; 
this proot of Prior’s assertion, that during a 
great storm inthe past winter the rivulet 
had sunk into the cave and found a new 
way to the sea, paralyz d him with fear, As 
Prior reacbed bim, he seized hii by the 
arm in agony. 

“The ladder, Prior—where is the ladder? 
Ob, the time lost—the time lost with those 
men! Why did I not break away from 
them?” 

“Tis best as it is, sir,’’ said Prior. ‘You 
know where to look now. And as I've 
been coming up the rift I’ve took leart, for 
you've beat the Black Rider, and I feel sure 
Mies Estrild is safe,’’ 

Down on the ground, groping here and 
there beside big rocks and veneath thorn 
aod furze, both had been searching as they 
spoke, Tbe moon had risen bigh and sbed 
a soft light upon them, gleams of light came 
tremblingly from the sea—these helped 
them in their search of agony. 

“Jt is here!’ said Harold sharply. ‘Help 
me, Prior!”’ 

His voice had lowered to a whisper—at 
his anguish, all his dread bad clutched him 
by the throat. He had to face now the hor. 
ror that be feared, and its ghastly reality. 

The beating of tis heart stayed the breath 
upon bis lips as, with grip of iron he low- 
ered the ladder through the fissure in the 
cave's roof down into its dim darkness, It 
touched water, and for an instant tnere was 
risk, through the flood’s strength, of its 
floating awsy out of their bands; but by 
inain force they held itdown, Both men 
grew deadly pale as they fought thus with 
the death beneath, 

“Steady, Prior! Press the ladder down 
with all your strength as I descend.”’ 

Prior strove to obey, but the ladder bad 
no grip on the rock beneath, and the water 
rushing around and beneath, constantly 
swayed to and fro, 

It was impossible to gain a ‘footing on 


‘*{ shall leap down!”’ Harold said, strip- 
ping off his coat as he spoke, 
‘Stay, sir, for pity’s sake! 

at band!” 

But Harold bad no thought of staying. 
He got upon the swaying ladder, and in a 
moment bad disappeared within the dark- 
ness of the cavern, 

Prior, holding the ladder with both hands 
bent over the brink; but the appalling din 
that net bim wade bim draw back, and bis 
heart quivered and his bands shook. 

“She cannot be therein life,’’ he whis- 
pere i; “and jn finding her dead he tov 
will lose bis life.’ 

He spoke with shaking lips, looking ut 
at the little crowd around bim, whose 4})- 
proach be bad seen, 

It was Tomand Carrie; Pleasance was 
with them, and three or four men, ser- 
vants; and In a moment strong hands were 
on the ladder and Tom was over the edge 
and down In the darkness, 

Carvie’s eyes glistened 
tears. 

“Heis always brave—always ready. I)? 
not fear!’ she said, clinging to Pleasance. 
‘T am sure all is well.’ 

Pleasance was very pale. She had re- 
turned with the messenger whom Carrie 
had sent to her, and it was from her they 
learnt that Estrild had entered the cave 
with Daniel, but they faocied she must 
long since have left it, yetthey were coin? 


Here is help 


through her 


|in a sort of forlorn hope to search [vr 


her. 

‘“‘Prior, are you sure she is there?’”’ Pleas- 
ance said, with white lips. 

A sbont froin below answered her. I! 
wes acry for help. 

One of the men descended the ladder, 
and as he disappeared all hearts went wits 
bitn, and breath was held on parted lips 

Save for the dall roar of the pent 


waves, which, like the horrible journé 
a0 S6arthbguake, sent the ro! of their 
upwards through the trembling gr 


not a sound broke the quivering sil¢ 
heart and lip. 

Another moment ortwo of terrible su 
pense, and then, drenched and pale, Tou 
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tace and figure appeared above the brink. 
He did not speak, but, throwing bimeelf 
proneon the rocks, he atretch bis arm 
downwards and grasped a band that needed 
help. One instant more, and Harold, bear- 
ing Estrild in bis arus, rose trom the depth 
and din, and stood sate beneath the free 
eKV. 

Tne figure he bore looked so pale, so 
liteless,#o forlorn that no one dared to 
speak; adreadful thought choked utter- 
“C8. 

‘Do not fear!l’? Harold said, smoothing 
the long wet hair back from Estrild’s tore- 
head, ‘She is only faint. I found her sing- 
ing @ little byuon learnt in ber childhood; [ 
inigbt never Lave found ber but for that. 
tier dear voice reached ime as I fought 
through the water. Ob, she has had cour- 
age! It wasoaly when I held her—when 
she felt my arms around ber-—that she 
tainted,” 

lie held her closely, he bent his face to 
hers and kissed her. 

A long tress of her hair swept tears away 
that, wan as be was, trembled on his eye- 
lids, 

As bis kiss fell on her white cheek the 
ineu’s bearts swelied, and a cheer broke 
‘rou tbeir lips that rang down the ravine 
and startied the stillnéss of the two watch- 
ers by the dead, 


[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
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Hugh Dormant. 
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IVE my consent to your engagement 
with’ Artbur Daunt,child? Preposter- 

J oust Why. neither of you have been 
long out of the nursery.”’ 

“J arn eighteen, and Arthur is twenty- 
two, grand papa.’’ 

' “Twenty-two!”’ contemptuously; ‘a boy! 
No man sbould marry until he ie thirty. 
But run away, dear, I am buay.”’ 

The Conol, as the villagers called him,sat 
at histeble, engaged with unpaid official 
business, He dipped his pen quickly in 
the ink, and the fair pleader felt herself 
dismissed, 

Soidier—Colonel Dormant’s experiences 
were of the barrack,the camp cantonments, 
vears of service in India, a military post in 
London, 

{t was a red-letter day forhiin when he 
was apprised by a London firtn of solicitors 
that by the will of his godfather be had 
succeeded to Westfields, Tbe intelligence 
came 48 quite a surprise to him; no pro- 
mise had been given, no hintever thrown 
out. 

He had not seen Westfields for vears, he 
felt that he had neglected the old squire, 
The Colonel was not long making up bis 
wind, 

No wore routine, he would rest; balmy 


country air would be beneficial to the 
cherub be only seemed to live tor. 
in a sbort twelvemontbs the rural 


quietude ot Westfields began to pall. He 
had nothing todo, Hunting, shooting, oc- 
cupied only @ portion of the year,and these 
pursuits tired bit, 

Someone had perception, there came the 
suggestion. The Colonel buinm’d and 
ha’d, but it gave bim pleasure. He had off- 
hend carelessness, it was an honor, cer- 
tainly. 

Yes, be would give soine portion of Sis 
time to the adiipistration o| justice. He 
be caine interested, zast followed. What 
was worth doing, was worth doing well. 
Assiduous in attendance, be becaine as 
well versed in petty sessional asin military 
tattera, 

In the army he had been considered a 
mnartipet; on the bench, a stern wan was 
the verdict passed upon biin. 

A fine old map, tall and oomimanding, 
straight asa dart, though be had reached 
tne allotted span of life. His hair silver, 
his aspect martial,the heavy cropped mous. 
tache adding to the severity of his counten- 
ance. 

Tue Colone! ceased writing. He became 
abstracted. He iaid down bis pen and 
inarched to the window. He ijiooked out, 
but it was doubtlul whether he saw any- 


thing. He was thinking. 
Again the demand, It had come upon 
hit ones before, He could not by any 


stretch of complaisance delude himself into 
an opinion that the marriage bad been satis- 
factory. 

The busband might have been better 
than he was. Flighty, impulsive, too fond 
of dubious relaxauion, the young husband 
nad needed the word in season and had 
taken rewonstrancs ill. * 

‘Tne Colonel bad almost relief when the 
regiment was ordered tor foreign service, 
though it placed the wide sea between him 
and his darling. He was never to see her 
aMAl'. 

Oceana, true child of the foam, atom of 
life to be fostered by aliens, to live through 
butletings, to accept without wurmur, apd 
as if quite natural, the passing frou) band 
to baud, until, orphaned, #be found nerself 
under the roof of @ taciturn, but doting 
grandparent. 

Hiow the child became part of bis being, 
until he began to apprebend the wrench it 
would be to part with ber, and to dread the 


appearance of the wooer who would #66k Lo | 


deprive him of bis treasure, He had seen 


L coming. 
His objections might be of the strougest, 
ut be could not forbid until the request 
WHA tDace, 
Done prevence of being blind «must assist 
pr ncing bis fiat W 
rived? Had @enot moet rig 


Could @6ne not be prevaiied upor 
0 Oral, lo stay with a 
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the eands of bis life were run out? The 
years inust be few. 

Ob, these young ones! they are seltish, 
they think only for themselves, they take 
no count of the love and affection that bas 
been showered upon them, the foresi¢ht 
for their benetit. 

Her every want supplied, what more did 
she want? What guarantee could he have 
tbat this spark would behave himself, be- 
have well to her, love her as faithtully and 
a encanta as she was loved under the old 
roof, 

And these Daunts, who were they? The 
sons had made good marriages, those that 
were married; doubtless caiculation was 
their strong point. 

The Daunts saw in Oceana a prize: her 
grandparent had no nearer relative,the dia- 
— ot the estate rested with him, This 
— conjectural objection would not leave 

in, 

If be succeeded in getting away from it, 
his mind returned to it. His countenance 
became sterner, it became conviction. 
Arthur was inercenary, seeking Ooeana for 
what she would bring him. Ol ves, Oceana 
was beautiful, her beauty a weloome ad- 
junct; it would never be thrown in the 
husband’s teeth that he had married « plain 
girl for her money. 

The Colonei did not lose sight of the fact 
that once he bad been suppliant, but there 
had not been money, or Lhe prospect of it, 
to raise a doubt of bis bona fides, His wile 
had gone out with bim, a not over-flush 
subaitern, under the auspices of John Com- 


pany. 

The Colonel’s soliloquy was almost audi- 
ble. 

‘He shall not marry her, She can aflord 
to wait a year or two. Time will prove bit, 
and she will bein a better position to judge, 
Sbe shall seea little more of the world, 
There's her father’s kin, they have ex- 
pressed a wish to see more of her. They 
aréinthe world, If she goes among them, 
she will see sumething of society, be pre- 
sented,”’ 

dt was what he did not like, sending her 
among them, He had an uneasy jealous 
feeling, what if over her they were wo exer- 
cise Boine subtie influence, and her undi- 
vided aftection be no longer bis. Undivid- 
ed? Matters could not be more irritating 
than they were, 

The Colonel returned to his table, took up 
bis pen, and,atter a vicious prod io the ink- 
well, resumed bis task, 

A tap, and the library door again opened. 
Oceana again presenting bersell,the scratch 
of the Colonei’s pen became more vigor- 
our, 

**You are busy yet, 
was disappointinent, 

Then the pen stayed, 

“What is it, Oceana?’ The Colonel 
laid dewo his pen to wheel round bis 
chair. 

“The post has just brought me a note 
from Arthur.”’ 

“Well?” The tone was not unkind, but 
unencouraging. The Colone! foresaw that 
the unwelcome argument was to be re- 
sumed. 

Tue young girl advanced, approaching 
the old man, she sank on her knees belore 
him, There was appeal in her eyes—iin- 
ploration. 

“Grandpapa, Arthur will be bere this 
afternoon. He will wish tosperk to you, 
You wil not beoutof the way; you will 
receive hiim?”’ 

“It you wish it, certainly.” 

*Graudpapa, he wishes to ask your oon- 
sent to our engagement—our tnarriage,’’ 

“I can only say to bim what I have said 
to you. Too young, too young. Marriage 
is a agrious inatter, not to be lightiv uoder 
taken. What safeguard is here? He may 
not have sown bis wild oats—” 

“He may never begin to sow them if he 
marries.’” 

Tue Colonel almost frowned. He was 
not in the mood to be amused with au 
64 UlvVOogue,. 

“Jam glad you bave advised ine, I shall 
have tine wo ponder over iny answer,’’ 

“But sou will not refuse?”’ 

‘-Mvy dear, I wuiust think for you, I must 
be guided by what ] judge will be the best 
for your future wellare.”’ 

The girl arose from her knees, to stand 
at the mantel, to toy witha bronuzs Lidian 


grandpapa?’’ there 


idvl. She was wounded, 

“Ocy, is ithat you are tired of living 
witb an old wan?” 

“No, grandpapa,’’ she answered him, 


quickly, With # tremulous lip and with an 
earnestness that was nlinost reproach. 

“Wuoat is it then?’’ be asked ler, need- 
lessly. 

“[ like Arthur, very wiuch,”’ she faltered. 

“Jake bin?” 

“] love Arthur, graodpa,”’ ber voice tirm, 
but ber couor rising. 

“He bas said that le loves you, ] BUp pose 


anc it is sympathy. Here, he has nad 
6veryloing Lis OW Way, Will: lever @ 
rival, Ponsibly, if you were to go out in 


the world, it might inakea ditlerence, yor 
wight tind yoursell less certain, | think I 
bave been Ww biaine, leading «a secluded 
lite; it has been unfair to you. I ougut to 
have thought of that.’’ 

“T have been happy, I 
sired chanye.’’ 

‘You have the desire now? 


Lave uever de- 


Ab, [thought 
Well, 1 will yive the 
Inatter my west serious {eralion. 
Why yes, it ia Hartsuorn and @ constable, a 
Vayraut between them.”’ 


cons 


Jt the Colonel had any animus against 
any genus Ol nan, It Was Lhe prolessicna 
train 

A r I A AAs Zzarr Su 
ee ve an ~ ‘ 
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Evidence against—what evidence could 
there be for the culprit. The Colonel was 
busily engaged writing Out the commir- 
ment, when bis pen suddenly stopped,there 
was just a question of fair play. 

“Have you anything to say for your- 
self?’ 

The vagrant’s eyes glittered impudently. 
He was not an ill-looking fellow, hia gray 
locks were moist and in curl. He looked a 
sea-dog demoralized. 

“Ivll not be much use me saying any- 
thing.”’ 

‘Man, I am ready to listen to you,’’ the 
Colonel returned severely. 

The tnan’s eye did not quail, he met the 
old soldier’s without flinching. lle sa- 
luted, 

“It's a long time, Colonel, since we were 
at Cawn pore?”’ 

“Cawnpore!”’ echoed the Colonel witb a 
deep-drawn breath. ‘“Cawnpore!"’ he re- 
peated in «a whisper, and with «a sigh. Hila 
agony blanched hia cheek, and caused his 
chin to tremble. “Were you at Cawn- 
pore?” he asked the tramp, steadying bis 
voice, 

“IT said ‘we,’’’ the tramp reminded, 

“What made you mention that word?” 

“I recognized you, the minute i saw you, 
Colone!"’--again asalute——“but you weren't 
Colonel then.” 

“What regiment?” the Colonel asked al- 
inost deferentially. 

“The oughty-second.”’ 

“The brave oughty-second, 
your discharge?” 

The Colonel! understood the look, he turn- 
ed to the inspector: 

“Hartshorn, you and your man will step 
outside, and close the door.” 

Hartshorn complied, feeling that a new 
complexion bad been put on the case, and 
that most likely bis quarry would escape 
hin, 

When the door closed the Colonel rose 
froin his chair, tears wére standing on his 
cheeks, 

“If you’ve gotsuch a thing as a pen- 
knile, Colonel, I didn’t want the slops to 
see where I keep iny papers. Once they 
get bold of one’s valuables, it isu’t « cer- 
tainty that you get ’em back again. I have 
it sewed up here.” 

“1 will take your word,” said the Colonel, 
generously, 

“That ain’t good enough, your honor, 
You shall see tor yourselt that [I’m not 
humbuyying you. Its not the best, but 
i’s regular, such as it ia,” 

There was a snip of threads, and tne 
precious, if dirty, document placed in the 
Colonel's troubling tingers,. ‘The Colone) 
was more than satisfied, he banded back 
the paver, his tace twitching. 

“You saw that well, you saw the bodies 
taken oul?’ 

“Tue vermin at the cannon’s mouth,”’ 
returned the trainp, vengefully, bis tists 
clenched and denunciative. 

“My wile, my Garling! Ob that I had 
sent her home to her cbildl’’ 

the Colonei’s hands were on the 
vagrant’s shoulders, lle wept over hii, 
he wept tor hitmeelf, All the cruel past 
was revived, the grief and the azony. All 
bis lite bie sorrow bad been will bin: se!t- 
reproach, that be bad shared with others in- 
credulity that there Was #imouldering hate 
agaiont the Feringhoe. 

it was cratt, or be was weary of being 
sobbed over, The vagrant lad « jerk of 
his head. 

“Won't 
Colonei?”’ 

The Colonel moved to the table, took up 
the commitinent and tore it into shreds, 
then be opened # door, 

“Step inside, You will not mind 
in the dark @ few tmotments, 

Tne Colone) closed the door to open the 
other, 

“ifartaborn, [| cannot send this tian to 
bread and water. He hasserved under the 
colors, I have seen bis discharge. ile 
ought not to be in Buch straite,”’ 

Hartshorn was puzzied, then’ bia aye 
rested upon the aoor, There was another 
way out, the Colonel bad let the tramp wo, 

“ife’san old hand, your worship. [I've 
had him belore—when I 
Moortown,.”’ 

‘| bave torn up bis commitment, 
apprehend bin again do not bering 


I] would a* readily sentences my Own 


Have you 


that fellow be = itmpatient, 


being 


Was wBlaliOoned at 


If you 
yiltn 
ine. 
tlests and blood,’ 

“it isn't for ms to quest 
your worshiy.” 


om youg decision, 


The Colonel beld out his hand. “You're 
a good fellow, Hartshorn, but I’ve always 
thought it. Itsball not be to your disad 
vantage Or dircredit if lor ones a tan em. 
capes bie deserts,”’ 

Tone Colonel rang, Hartsborn ands tis 

| oollesgue understnuuing. 

“What have you done with your pris. 

oner?”’ the butler asked, tuiyatified, sur- 


| primed to #66 both policemen, 


“T «6 Colonet’s let bin go.” 
“Lechimyo? Pouew, wonders will never 


cease! But fT haven't seen tie toan pars iy 
| pantry window, Whatecan be the reason; 
he's dead upon atrauip?”’ 

‘An old soldier— 

Che butler nodded #apiently. tlartehorr 
laughed, “An old uand,’’ te waid, ‘l’ve 
seen bin before.” 

“You don’t think the Colonel's done? 

*] don’t alwave may what] think wall 
liartshorn, grasping bis giaes will a C4pa 

% liaril 

Lhe pol 6 vehi &® Grove awry, 
be * tue 4 ti liad @u Lhe r 

‘ ‘ ivra j 4 

a 4 
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“You shall be fed. Here is money. I 
would advise you to avoid Moortown; come 
this way."’ The Colonel led the way to the 
servants’ hall, wrung the man’s hand, and 
left him. 

An bour later the beneticiaire was seated 
op a milestone, blowing a cloud. In the 
Village, with the Colonel's gratuity, he had 
been enabled to provide himself with a re- 
lay of tobacoo, 

“What larke!” ejaculated he between 
whitfs. “if Sodjer Bill comes tna way and 
spins his yarn they’ll be rough on him. I 
thought when I sneaked the bit o' paper he 
was 80 choice of, it might come in useful, 
Hewsaid there was an old Colonel about 
bere that had been in the mutiny, and at 
Cawnpore when he waa (puff, putt). I 
wish I'd another jug of the old buller’« old 
axle here (pull, pull). Well, I’m cdashed,if 
I remembered to give back to the old bloke 
his cheese-parer,”” ‘The vagrant viewed the 
penknife approvingly, “i'll be a job if I 
can't yet a tanner on it.” 

The Colonel returned to the library, but 
his vraoddaughter was not there, He went 
to an eseritoire, and, opening a drawer,took 
outan old-fashioned ease, the aslamped vel- 
vel within ofa seedy hue, the daguerres- 
type solarised, almost faded out, But, 
though the portrait was 60 shadowy, the 
lace Was Visible to the Colonel, as clearly 
as on the day when it gave bim pleasure to 
receive it. 

“My poor inurdered darling!” he mur- 
mured, with a sob, 

lie sat, tive portrait: in 
ous Of the passing hours, tHe heard noth- 
ing, nOlLtne tapon the door, he did) not 
hear Oceana Open it, orsee her when she 
outlered the room, 

‘(rand papa?” ejaculated she softly, 

Yo, child,” 

lle closed the case gently, to 
restore it lo ite drawer, 

“Did you not bear the gong?” 

“No. I—the tact is, | have been a 
abstracted,’’ 

“Aimbler tells me you have allowed the 
poor inan to wo. How good of you!” 
“lla was an old soldier, Oveana, 

wak at Cawn pore FP 

‘Tod Colonel's voice bad a bush in it He 
rone to his feet, he lelt them a@ little un- 
stendy, bimself a little giddy, Hut he 
quiokly recovered bitnseell, 

Oceana Was Observant, 6h@ was anxious, 

“Tt bas upset you, graud papa, these cases 
trouble you. IT would not attend so regu- 
larly, Let tlartshorn yo elsewhere,” 

“Yous, Lthink so—he shall, 1 think I 
Will rest more,”’ 

The Colonel rose from table, Mra, Maux 
following @ull, lo pass through tbe door tie 
Colonel held open. Kut Ooeana still satin 
areverie, lo become conscious that her 
yrandfather was lingering. 

*Grandpapa, Arthur will be here shortly. 
Will be tind you inthe library?’ She did 
notturn her head, 

“Do not be anxious, child,’’ her granud- 
father said sympathetically, “L shall not 
be hard. IT could not be bard with anyone 
to-day.’’ 

Still he binwered, 

“Ooeeana, | think afterall lo will be bet. 
ter not to send blur to me, Tl do not feel 
equal to seeing hin to-day. IT will write to 


his hand, oblivi 


hurriedly 


little 


Ho— 





hin. DT know what be will urge; it will te 
ipanyg tome to give you up—vut he wiil 
underatand,’’ 


Sue heard the library 
she ran upstairs, 

In atew ipinutes she was down 
Icntering the drawing-room, she 
chalrin the bay, her eyes strained 
the highway. 


door close, then 


awain. 
placed a 
towards 


The sereen of trees did not cou pletely 
block the view, Sut mie Was Tine paliont. 
Sue raised the #ash an ineh, her ears 
would acquaint her sooner than her eyes, 

Yes, she caught the click of bhorre a 
hoofa: it Was nOl tnany tooments, and the 


rider saw ber, holding tigh his whip. 


Arthur Daunt rode away, @ little disap. 
poluted, 

tiow odd the Colonel wae? Could net 
seo iin, would write. Hle had eounts 


upon blaylny to dinner, an hour afler with 
Minimal 





Oceana tie tnust be thanklul 
tnercies, the dear girl appeared contident, 

l e yie py MOTE Live butier w r 

}, tiim thin r is i t ". 4 
‘ tered ‘ i i i ‘ 4a 4 NY 
ViAULK Were whal ~ al re. 

‘The ¢ r sie, Atm ? 

‘] Ghois i 4 in th rary, Mixs 
Oceana I will yo-perhaps he did net 
bear the pong. ’ 

| ubler tapped at the library «ds 

fenter thie room. The Colonel waa as ees, 
is artis Oxteonded on his wriling-lable, lon 
e+ bent iow, 

Acnbler spoke, but the Colonel pald no 
lined to biti. Auibier waited a few tho 


tieuta, uncertain, Lien Waa bold enough b> 


Approach li.s liaator, 


Iu tie © plonel’s an [xh wae pre toyrat h 
we, Open; al his side a folded docuinent, 
i which Atubier read “Wi 
Amitbier touched the Colonel, thera was 
O TOmpOlse. Ife raiwed bis tuaster and 
“Aw t t ‘ WHs Uta, and that tie 41 
}eoversed an Open note on Which Waar 
writtle! 
[pear thur I giv Oceana to 
Be pout t ier, loxeeplinyg a lew leya 
I 4\ toe jueathed eve uf 
1 faithl ly, H 
EP 
i La ‘ 
lary toa 4 
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THE FUTURE, 
OY MAS. BROWNING 
—_—— 
Por us, whatever’ lergone 
Thou knowest, willest what ise done 
mugh eur dara daye go or 
Perhaps the cup was broken tere 
hat beaven’s pew wine might show muor« ear 
Bo let the days go 
1 praise thee while my days go on 
liove thee while my days eo on 
Phe day-spring cometh o 





Phrough dark and dearth, (hrough Ore and (roe 
| With emptied arms and treasures lost, 
My days are going o7 


COLLIE. 


HY THE AUTHOR OF “GUY'S CHORISTER,” 





“HIS GOOD ANGEL," ETO., ETC, 








CHAPTER IX. 


THAT, Sir Guy, do you remember my 
/ tea smang «a your champagne cups 


wid American drinks? | doubt she 


doesna know your fancios well enough ¢ 
bhouw 0 thaterrand;: but Til eend for her 
il 
vert rthe world! My cdear Miss Co 
uv ad, the wreat chart, of It used to ty 
pat wee tuade by 4 reel You must 
yet down th hittle f brown ten-peot 
iva the wat raxs only you ean 
isted to ad \ i oexn ttrout 
i A neas e@ 
uri “? 1) LO ! n 
Line cho it, atanet anid Collie’s sweet | 
, al ontere Hee lemely anil 
wtarncmd bee fe them 
butt uly wel nuech tattered 
by eT vues & retmenbrance at comet Dom) 
tlnviily to heed her stipyeoast 
, bony doar,” wher md, "Sie deus 
thinks Dolby takes ter wis) tonst Lik une 
I ken thatof ol Stay vo mid entertain 
hilt CHL itis ready.”’ 
“| will wive you the sere my tuother 


mt,’* the iunwimman broke in, “If ] may 
jdye frou your face, you wil! not wish to 
Irn away teom then,’ 
Ak he apoke, he opened the basket he had 
ddown beside bin, and lifted out a ycreat 
inas® of fragrant thloou, 
os] Katthia!’ be added, holding up a 
bunch of deep eriuison roses, 
fora tnoment the girl's eves tlashed 
withavivid delight: then #« wreat horror 
eaptinte Chem. and she sank into a ehair, 


veering ber twee with her hands, 
“Whathave | done’ the young man 

erie@d out, miarin. = ** WS it las happened, 

Miss (C'ollje? Are \ you I? \re 


She liffed a pale face 
ne 


she faltered, *toniv foolish. 


Not be 
buat moi she yave asiivitsehudder—“but 
pul away Choe so8, ploase, for at eight of 
thew ayhost rise before coe, and,’? ahe 


added Ina whisper, ‘the horrible past blots 
outthe happy present’? 


. * a . * . 


‘Lhave seen ber, mother.” 

‘Seem whom, (ray? Miss Miss Colling 
“ ale 

Lady Ment bh looked up from the novel 
she Wee readitiz, perplexed at her son's 
wrave tone Something she saw in his face 
sturtied her,andsie laid ber hand gently on 


lie knelt down veside her, and buried his 


ei ther lap, as be used to do when a Nearly «a month bad passed, and the | 
‘ { have sean the one woman inthe world eee See SHON Se ears ee eens eee 
; her duty to speak, remained unspoken, 
or e,miother., Tt tave lived all this time Often, #8 ahe Lossed Kleaplesaly On her bed, 
ram K | A -: Sider twas ompry. | whe made the vow, and sealed it with ber 
“+ J vtadin . | ery agi eye * > ea | teare, that on the morrow, come what 
talicantiaea." . tybigebat, they abould be said, 
OMy boy, ‘nod lady Menteith gent. | But daviight brought no courage, and the 
a Sees : : ; night would fall ayain with the words atti 
Livin Im te V einditen Are you sure Ins pPoOken 
lhave aonote fron Ladv Maenteith, 
Sudden, and it gives no Miss (Collingwood said, entering the ward 
eit strikes, mother el lt) where her niece sat sewing, one raw Feb- 
trikes surely, Ar 1 ¢l k the love that ruary inporning. “She says that, a8 she is 
am mtr . tm) hearts like that, or that } notable to go out, and wishes to tear all 
the to ® not deat sbout the patients, #he wants y tlo Spend 
\\ 4 i the afternoon with her, and w send the 
‘ » Mou i t bother, Miss Col carriage for you.’’ 
, Don't say anvtbing Collie fooked up with a pale face; she had 
‘ { - ‘ ‘ irelesaly, “She | eo praved notto be led into temptation and 
Lis, (his Waa lhe answer, 
“T never thought of it, dear’? she an “] cannot go, aunt,’ she stamimered ] 
1 fondl Phat tm ves heris | am needed tere, J—’ 


iw { mLiainay 4 Woltia Wit ratiK ln Iny 
‘aSarit or princess, {on isty 
se@ 1f be Is all that ye ul clure 


l w that the girl of your choice cay 
t fa be toe girliof mine, butto learn 
arial teach ¢ *s wife to lo, 
i bh i; are 1 ‘tivei, the youl 4 
hia ed UMS ABLICAILY “What otber 
“ A sordid would #0 have recetved 
+ uw Vs Liiats He Ole GiRe iss vo 
m He@ATL AA 
NaN Vv, SHO ®ald, Blhaking her head 
a 1k 4A | im we iwht of the boyish 
vet ‘ ' brave aVished 
‘ i al mae LDA 
t 
I ‘ i 4 ' 
j ‘ an 
VA ‘ 
4 in 
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the pure sweet Voice singing Enid’s 
| Org. 

It was not jong before Lady Menteith 
found an opportunity of visiting Collie; and, 
high as ber anticipationa bad been raised, 
she was not disappointed, 

} She was charmed beyond teasure with 

j the girt’s beauty and innocent child-like 

| grace, and Collie, on her side; tell in love 
at Ones with the high-bred woman who was 
ao yracious and tender towards ber. 

Sir Guy did not accor pany his mother on 
this firat expedition; but few days passed 


| when bia feet did not turn towards the 


building that contained bia idol. 


| The haleyon days of the hospital, when 


all hia tirne and attention bad been given 
to ite organization, seemed to have return- 
6d, and be appeared sinitten with «# paa- 
sion forthe pationta which, to some of the 
more far-seeing, was perfectly transpar 


| @nt. 


in truth he did not attempt to hide the 
infatuation which brought hin day after 
day, on s0ine trivial errand, perhaps with 
|} one no better than a desire to laste again 
Mise Collinggwood's toasc and lea, 
And only Collie shut her eyes to it, She 
| #aw--how could she help seeing?—that the 
young inan’s visila were to her. 

She knew that each day she inet liu 
md did not plainly tell bicun he must go 
iway, never to see her again, #he Was inore 

rullty, 





he del berately tried to decelve hersei! 
hewusked by what right she #nould stop 
aVvielilato his own hoapital and his own 
prilients, 

st l!hersel!l that he ename to. visit 

them aloneand she Kuew thal she was only 
deceiving hersell, 

she vas 8O CoWwardiyv, and so alone! 

*, notbe, inust be Lie one lo wo away, 
md where was she to find another true 
friend? 

she had not absolutely deceived her aunt 
(bout ber position, lor the Mliaple reason 

at Min» ¢ 
to have time for idle curiosity, and herself 
naturally reticent, had asked few ques 
tions, and, though always Kind towards 


Hhinyewood, too tnuel Oecupled 


her niece, had in no way invited ner conti- | 


lenoe, 

Pheir relationship was by no means a 
near one, and, except when, being brought 
by necident into close contact with Collie'’s 
parents, Miss Collingwood bad stood spon- 
ror for their child, the old lady had kuown 
litte of them, 


i 


After that their lives bad drifted apart | 


aygeain, and but that ber cousin Nora had 
KOIMeCUINOS Hneered at her aunt's position 
ind “the dependency which seemed to be 
inherited with the naine,”’ the girl would 


scarcely have recalled her existence, and | 


certainly would not have Known her 
Whereabouts 


Soshe had not told her of her twarriace. 


and degrading that she longed to put it all 
behind her, and to lose it forever, 


and here, in this remote Seoteh villaye, she 
had found» chance of beginning a new 
lite and forgetting that old, stained, miser- 
able one 

Yes, Collie was cowardly; but, whereas 
she had thought no narm could acerue to 
any one from the concéaiment of her past, 
she had hitherto perhaps not been so mucb 
to blame, 

Now, seeing & man’s Lappiness in dan- 
werof being wrecked, it Was a crime, and 
she knew il was a crime, not to speak Out 
or to leave thiitn forever, 


each day bad made heronly more dear to 
hit. 





“Nonsense, child!’ returned Migs .']- 
Ingwood # little coldly. ‘You are uselu 
tone, |] know, but not so indispensable 
that you can’t be spared for an atternoon. 
What do you think I did before you came, 
when | had often twice as many folk to at 
tend toas now? Besides, you must reco) 
lect that itis only ty Ladv Menteith's and 
her son's kindness that you are here at all, 
snd’ aninvitation trom them should be 
ooked upon by you, as itis by me,in the 
light of a ecomuuand!”’ 

ollie inade no further remonstrance, 
She felt bate was driving ber on, and tbe 
sooner it forced her int feasion the bet- 
ter forall. 

So,with a calm which was half siinmulat« 


half the result of Buch a feeling, she pre 


red for w al ane hKoeW must bea turoing 
n her lite, prepared tor the mmorment 
when she was to ruin the bappiners of the 
‘ wi war, e#he had earned | I . 

uw t 4: “ ‘ 


| and took Collie'’s band in bis, 


Mhat period of her Hite bad been so horrible 


She had lett noteace of her destination, | 


Nearly aimonth had passed since Guy | 
bad first seen the wotan he loved, and | 


mured, ‘] feared, I don’t know what 1/ 
feared might occur to prevent you.” 

“Your mother wished it,” she said quiet- | 
ly; and a chill passed over bim atthe words 
and the manner in which they were 
spoken 

Lady Menteith welcomed ber very warin- 
ly; yet over the whole of the little party a 
stranwe constraint seemed to hang. It might | 
have been something peculiar and onfami- 
liar in thegirl’s manner, or it might only | 
have been the knowledge by two of the 
trio, the suspicion by the third, of the | 


eventiol words that were to be said which 
made the luncheon seein a long and dreary 
iIneml, 

it was over at last, and they rose; but, in- 
stead of leaving the room with the other 
two, Lady Menteith, as if struck by a sud- 
den thought, tarned back. 

“T must leave (jay to ainuse you, ny 
dear,’ she said gently. “I bave remem- 
bered something I have todo, something 
that will occupy me till teatime, Au_ re- 
voir, children; we will meet then. You 
had better show her that picture gallery, 
Guy.” 

(thie turned to ber. 

‘Tat ine stay and help you,’’ she plead- | 
ed, “LT woold rather be beside you—in- 
deed t would,”’ 

lady Menteith drew the girl to her, and 
kisaed her on the brow. 

“T don’t want you, my dear; go with him 
Coliio’ it was the first time sabe had called 
her by her name—‘go with him, and fear 
nothing. tor, remember, my child,’’ she 
ndidedin «a whisper, and with the tears 
shining in her soft eyes, “by pleasing bim 
you please me, and I love you, Collle—love 
you a8 a daughter, already.” 

With asense of impending misery and | 
desolation, only rendered inexpresal- 
biy interesting by its contrast with the love | 
which surrounded her and which the girl 
would bave wiven worlds to be ableto ac- 
cept, she followed Sir Guy from the root, 
iod passed With tim into the great picture- 
yailery, where, from the oak-panelled 
walls, the ancestors of the Mentieths 
looked down upon tbeir descendant and 
his love, 

The heavy door closed behind them, and 
he drew the velvet portiere; then he turned 


“My darling,’ he murmured passion. 
ately, “you guesa what I have brought 
you here to say? T need not tell you?” 

Sheecould not answer bim; she felt his 
pleading eyes tixed upon her, though hers 
were downcast; and fora moment a_terri- 
bie temptation assailed her to throw  her- 
s-ifinto his armus and sob out her sorrow 
and her sin upon his breast. It would give 
her, at least, one inoment of happiness; but 
then—and a shudder passed over her—at 
what a cost to both! 

“Youare cold!’ he said, drawing ber 
yentiv toward him, “Oh, Collie, you 
shiver, while the blood runs like fire 
through iny veins, for | love you sol” 

Still she was silent, 

“Why don’t you answer me, my darl- 
ing!’’ he cried, a balf-fear making his voice 
tremble. “Is it possible that I am mis. 
taken—that you do not care for me as] 
oare tor you? Surely Heaven could not be 
ko cruel as lo give ine 8uch a golden vision 
of happiness only to snateb it away from 
ne.and wake me to lite-long bitterness and 
regret. trom the first moment I beard 
your voice, Collie, trom the first glimpse I 
eaughtof your face, ] knew you were the 
one woinanu in the world for me; 1 felt that | 
I bad found the soul of iny soul. Oh, my | 
darling; my darling, can nothing 1 say 
inake you feel as I do~-make you love we 
everso little?’ 

lor Collie still stood mute. She was try- 
ing to find words in which to frame her 
terrible contession, trying to combat the 
flood of feelings that filled heart and 
toraiti. 

“You don’t think of difference of rank?” 
Sir (ruy continued, a tlood of color rusbing 
over his face at the mere suggestion, 


' uniformly gentle anc 








“What you can give me is, Heaven knows, 
ten Chousand Umnes more precious than any- 


thing Lean bestow on you, We are not | 


quals, no--for | could never stand eo high 
ww you. And as for my mother, if you think 
! tout, she will weleome you more waruin- 
y than tf vou were a princess. She loved 
you for iny sake before she saw you; but 
1 now far more dearly for ycur 
own, Don’t let sueh considerations spoil 

r bappiness, darling. If I bad been a 
ogwaroran emperor, it would have veen 
ali the same to me. 1 inust have adored 
you and ought to win you for iny dear 
wife.’ 


mye vey 


“Your wife?” She echoed the words in 
a terror-strieken volee, and drew her hand 
away froin tis ioving clasp. “Your wife, 
Sir (say?) ‘Chat can uever be!’’ 

“Tt shall be, Collie, 1 swear, unless—un- 
exe’? hs voice Bhook-—“unleas there is 
some one eine,’ 

Theréweas a long pause, and Sir Guy's 
ancestors Beeined to look down curiously 
yn the pair, as the long shadows of the win- 
ter afternoon fell upon then, 

Collie looked Up at hinn at last with a pale 
aee and haeevurd eves, 

‘There is some ons else,” she began. 
‘ There js——' 

hat Sir tray waited lorno more, He gave 
agreat sob, and, s@)7 ng her hands convu!- 

veiv, heid them fora momentin a gras) 
the streneth of which be did not guess, 

Then tnay tleaven bleas you,” he Raid, 
| And may | never 


she te a bur KE Kis#on her ingersand 





she loved nothing but trouble could ensue, 
Her first impulse was to leave the house at 
once and seek her own home; but other 
feelings prevailed. 

She could not, she felt, have courage to 
unect Sir Gay again; but against that, she 
felt sure, even without bis last words, he 
himself would guard, 

Bat to the dear a who had been so 

tender towards her 
she owed th explanation sie had been too 
tardy in offering her son; she would at 
least expiate her cowardice by telling her 
whole sad story, then she would plead for 
torgiveness, and go forth again. 

She wandered about the desolate picture- 
gallery till the gathering darkness told her 
that the hour Lady Menteith had named as 
that of rendezvous must be near; then, with 
trembling steps, she passed along the car- 
peted corridors and up the grand old stair. 
case, and found herself, white as a ghost, 
shaking like a leaf,just within the drawing- 
room door. 

Her hostess was sitting in her favorite 
easy-chair by the fire. She held a note in 


| ber banda, and her facs was very troubled 


and perplexed. 

“Collie?” she said inquiringly as the door 
opened, Then, without circurnlocution, she 
went on-- 

“Collie, this note is froin my boy, who 
has gone away from us, Hesays he dares 
not show his sorrow even to Lis mother, but 
inuat be alone with hia grief, Dear, hetells 
ine you bave refused bim.’’ 

Collie leaned heavily against the door, 
her face pale as death, her toroat parched 
and dry. 

‘-(oune to me, my child,’’ the elder lady 
resumed gently, ‘come beside me, and tell 
ine how thie has happened. Iie bas mis- 
understood you, dear, bas he not? I have 
watched you, Collie, and I aim strangely 
wrong if you do not love hiin. Open your 
heart to ine, and tell me aboutit, 1] am 
sure that my boy has made some terrible 
inistake in thinking that you do not care 
for him, ]# it pot so?’”’ 

The girl totuered across the room and fell 
upou ber knees beside ber triend. 

“On, Heaven,’ sbe cried passionately, 
‘“bowsball | bear it? A mistake in think- 
ing that Ido not care for him? Yes, Lady 
Menteith, yes! It isa horrible wistake,and 
one that can never, never be set right. For 
I love your son better than iny lite, my 
owns ul; and I am married to another 
man!”’ 

Then, with bitter weeping, the girl told 
the story of her ruined /ife; and Lady Men- 
teith, though ber heart was breaking for 
her dear son’s hopeless iove, pitied ber, 
scothbed ber, and—and said not one word of 
biawe, 


CHAPTER X, 
Ho Gay, old man—is it reaily 


your” 
Guy Menteith turned roundshbarply 


at tue words and a light blow on the shoul- 


der that accompanied them, 
For a moment he looked puzzled; then 


he broke into a samile, and held out his 


hand, 

“Geoffrey Treberne!” he cried cordially. 
“It can be none other.” 

“It is none other, Guy, though I see you 
have more easily forgotten the friend of 
our boyhood, the companion of your col- 
ege days, than I.”’ 

“Forgive ine, old fellow,” Sir Giuy said; 
“] was thinking——”’ 

“Of nothing at all? Like the jolly young 
watermian,’’ his friend interrupted, 

“Most unlike him! If he were no more 


jolly than I, be would have drowned bim- 


self under the keel of his own boat!”’ 
Treherne eyed bim keenly, tben gave a 
long whistle, 
“With you,” he said, “the trouble can’t 


be money, so it must be love. And. while 


you have been eyeing the fire-armnsin this 


inost fascinating window—for I have waik- 
ed past you adozsn times before making 


up iny inind that this knight of the rueful 


countenance really was Guy, you nave not 


been contemplating the glorious, if far dis- 


tant ‘twelfth,’ but have been thinking over 


the advisability of suicide!’ 
‘Heaven forbid!” his friend answered 


quickly. ‘No woman i8 wortu that, par- 
| ticularly when «aman has a tmother like 


nine, aud more especially isa woman not 
worth any sacrifice when she plays fastand 
loose with a fellowand makesa fool of him, 
and then coolly tel!s iim that she lovesan- 


other better. But there, Treherne,! didn’t 
| mnean to trouble you with my woes; oniy I 
suppose you keep your old knack of some- 
| how making me tell you everything. Come 
now, old man, I am too glad we have met 
again to part soon. from you, You must 
give up the rest of your day to me, and 
tell ine all you have been doing since we 
sald good-bve, half a lifetime ayo, at (am- 


bridge.’’ 

Sir Geoffrey Treherne linked his arm in 
thatof his friend, a8 they stroiled down 
Broad Street. 

“Ie it possible,’’ he asked curioasly, 


“that vou have never heard anything about 


me?”’ 

“Nota word,’ Sir Guy assured him. 
“And I feel sshamed to think how little I 
bave inquired. Only, vou see, you went 
abroad, and | spent most of my time in 
Seotiand.” 

“And, when we both came back to Lon- 
don,we were hardly likely to neet mech,” 
bis triend said a iittie bitterly. “You were 
alwavsa young Crmsus, while l—weil, I! 
had Letter not say much about what my) 
father lett or did not leave me, for it is 
rather a sore subject. Anyhow, the sort of 
society you aflect was hardly kely to be 
ny be, and—’ 

‘“Tndeed you are mistaken,’ Sir wuy 
terrupted. ‘You don’t know how 

wave lived since | left collega, rhe great 
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ones of the earth do not bid me to their 
banquets, and I scarcely fancy I should en- 
joy goingif they did.”’ 

“Bout the princess who has ventured to 
refuse Sir Guy Menteith?” Treberne spoke 
in the mocking tone bis friena so well re- 
membered, and he blushed vividly. 

“Sbe is no princess, Treherne,’’ he an- 
«wered, impelled to speak out by the in- 
tuence his friend had always had over 
)in— no princess, though she is worthy to 
be one in beauty ana grace, She is—don't 
sneer, Geoffrey, you who are were always 
« conservative—she is only the niece of a 
plain old Scotechwoman, the matron of a 
hospital with which I have some alight eon- 
nection, and a nurse there hersel!.’ 

‘Uncertain, coy, and hard to please,even 
in ber interesting position,’’ laughed Tre- 
herne. Did you let ber see pain and ang- 
uish wring your brow, Guy, in order totry 
if you could not convert her into a minis- 
tering angel?”’ 

“Don’t chaff, old man! Upon my soul,if 
it were not for my dear old mother,I would 
yo out to Egypt, and have a shot at the 
\rabs, Butsne would break her heart 
were ] not within call, and——" 

“And the cruel tair one imay relent. 
fave you told her the extent of your rent- 
roll, Guy?” 

“Flirt though she may be, though she is, 
Collie would not sell herselt for money, 
(eoff.”” 

Sir Guy did not see the start of surprise 
his old friend gave as he heard the—the 
name, 

“Collle,”’ be repeated careleasiy—‘‘Col lie! 
\ dog?” 

“No, a woman, Geoff—the woman! I 
used to think she had earned the name be- 
cause she was so true; but I suppose now I 
inust accapt the less romantic explanation 
of her heing called after her aunt, Miss 
Collingwood,”’ 

**T used to know a Collie,” Treberne said 


ineditatively. ‘Whatis ber other name, 
Guy?” 
‘‘(Marchmont,”’ 


“And vou say she is a nurse at your 
place? By-the-by, where—where is your 
place?” 

“In the far North, old man; there’s tiny 
card, with the ful! address on it. You must 
come and see us one of these days—that is, 
when I can make up my mind to go bome. 
Yes, she’s a nurse, She came trom] don’t 
know where about two months ago, and 


Treherne cut bim short by taking out his 
watch. Then he stopped. 

“I'm awfully sorry,’ hesaid, holding out 
his band; “but i must say good-bye to you 
for to-day. I have to leave town to-night, 
and there are-two or tbree little things J 
must see about before starting.”’ 

“Just my luck!’ said Guy ruefully. 
“But, Treberne, are you going because I 
have bored you beyond endurance with 

wy egotistical talk? If it is that, I will 
faithtully promise not to say another word 
on the subject; Pil——” 

“My dear old boy,” Sir Geoffrey ans wer- 
ed, with a peculiar smile, ‘itis a very long 
time since I bave 86 much enjoyed a con- 
versation! You cannot guess how glad I 
ain I inet you to-day! I wust be oft now; 
but we will meet again soon. Au_ revoir, 
my boy.”’ 

“How soon, I wonder?”’? he repeated to 
himself, as, a few hours later, be took nis 
seat in the Limited Mail, ‘And what will 
Giuy say when he finds that his sweetheart 
is iny wife? Weill, it is strange if I have 
not the whip-band over her now—ay, and 
over bim,. For, he will coine to see me 
onee and again, and, if a very considerabie 
portion of Sir Guy Menteith’s money does 
not, through the tinedium of my tair wite, 
tind ite way into my pockets, Geoffrey 
Treherneis a greater fool than { think 
him!” 

He drew his rug closely round him, and 
shut the window. 

“What an awful pace we’re going at,’’ he 
said to himself, “and what a night of sleep 
I shall have! We are not due for more than 
nine hours,”’ 

- * * * * n 


“Collie, are you awake?” 

Miss Collingwood's voice sounded sharp 
ind strained, and Miss Collingwood'’s face 

ked seared and pale, as she stood by the 
hedside of her niece, with a flaring candle 
no her hand, 

‘\W hat is it?’”” Collie asked drowsily. 
anything wrong?”’ 

(i6t up, child, get up, 
upon your knees and pray to Heaven to 
“!V6 you courage, for you will need it this 
lay.”’ 

‘What has happened?"’ asked the girl, 
vow tuorougnly awake. 

“There has been an awful railway acci- 
lent, Collie, and they're bringing the poor 
‘olk in here, They tell me that London 
‘oall-train that goes screeching past here 
every night bas gone over the embank- 
‘nent yonder,and Heaven only knows how 
'nany are dead and dying! We needa!! our 
bands and all our courage,my bairo. Don’t 
waste a noment.”’ 

The old lady bustled from the rooim, and 
Collie, with fast-beating beart, dressed ber- 
Self rapidly. 


‘Ts 





and yo down | 


Duricg the past two months she had | 
‘nore than once been brought face to lace 
“ith death; but the great enemy had not 
‘eeined so terrible when it took buta poor 
‘red sufferer, as now, when it grappled 

1 and overcame nen in the ful! vigorof 

\s #he went downstairs, she saw a ghast 
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a whispered prayer, she hurried forward to 
help ber aunt. 

Miss Collingwood atood at the door, the 
house-surgeon beside ber. They were both 
very pale, but calm and cool, as they wait- 
ed there, ready to direct the disposition of 
the wounded, 

‘What can I do?’ asked Collie quietly, 
touching the old Doctor on his sleeve, 

He turned and look: d at her, and, as he 
marked the composure of her face, his own 
assumed an expression of satisfaction. 

“Get lintand bandages, my dear; then 
wait ip your own ward till you are called. 
Ase yon brave enough to heip ine, if I need 

ou?”’ 

“I think so, Doctor,” she anawered. 

“Come bere, nurse!” he called softly, 
sone tiine later, from where he stood by 
a bedside. “It must be amputation,” be 
said very gravely; ‘here is the ehioro- 
form,”’ 

Collie took the bottie in 
bent over the sufferer, 

Then she gavea little gasp, and almost 
fellback, The room seemed to be going 
round and round wither; she feit as if she 
must faint orery out, 

Then she saw the Doctor's eves were 
fixed reprovingly on ner, and she realized 
that now, in this case of life or death—nuow, 
if ever, she must be brave, 

Again she breathed a few words of prayer. 
Her Drain grew caliner, her face more coin- 
posed, 

Her hands ceased to tremble, and un- 
sbhrinkingly, tenderly, courageously, she 
bent down oncs more over the pale face 


her hand and 


on the pillow--over the face of ber hus- 
band. 
— * +. 7. +. * 
The accident to the tnail-train had not 
been such a terrible one as was at first re- 


ported, though, in ali truth,it had been bad 
enough, 

Souwe poor souls bad been sent into etern- 
ity almost without sullering, others liad 
lingered a few hours and then found rest, 
while others again had been discharged 
from the hospital nearly well. 

Oaly one patient remained, the feeble 
spark of Jife flekering sometimes almost 
brightly, and then well-nigh going out. 
Maitmed, mutilated, and suttering,Sir (:eot- 
frey T'reherne still lingered, 

Collie bad searcely left hin. Night and 
day she tended him with a devotion that 
was beyond praise, 

A feverish desire vo inake amends forthe 
wrong she had done him in her heart pos 
sessed her, and it alimost seemed to her 
that Heaven had given her this task to wipe 
away ber sin. 

More than a week had passed since ber 
husband had been carried in, 

it was ao afteravon when the bright sun- 
light, streaming in, seemed to have 
brought epring itself. Collie sat by the 
bedside, and the light was falling full upon 
her. 

A movementon the part of her patient 
made her look up quickly. His eyes were 


open, anda feeble hand lay outside the 
coverilet. 
She rose and went ciose to him. She 


thought she saw a look of recognition on 
his face. She was nct inistaken, 

“Collie!” bis faint voices faltered, 

*“;eoltrey,’’ she answered, ‘do you know 
me?”’ 

“{ shall know vou, Coltle,”” he replied 
slowly and with great dilliculty—"I shall 
know you across the gull, ny dear, when 
you are in heaven,and I—— Take my hand 
in yours, Collie, for the last tine, Tam dy- 
ing—dear—]——” 

She laid ber fingers in his. Once more 
his eyes closed, and he lay quite still for a 
little while. 





“You don’t contradict me, Collie,’”? he 
said again, siniling a little. “Don’t you 
know there are some things a man wants 


you to differ with him about? Well, it is 
not of much consequence! We've all got 
the sane journey to make, sooner or later, 
aud I can be better spared than many men, 
Sut | want to say a lot of things to you be- 


tore Tyo, iny dear, and I have not much 
time, or inuch breath, or—’"’ 
He sank back, exhatisted, aAyain. She 


slipped her arm round him, 

A strange expression Of Lappy gratitude 
passed over his face. 

“Tuat's wood, Goitie,”’ he said—to feel 
the aru.s of my true love round ma ones 
again! For you mnay not believe it, but it 
is #0, L always loved you, loved you with 
all tue heart I bad, though I pretended I 
did not. I bad got so into the habit of de 
ceiving, may dear, that I think I coule 
searcely speak the truth. And indeed | 
had to cheat inyself too or T couldn't have 
let Loose mien, iny friends, #0 much a& look 
at you. SZutit’s all over at last, Collie. 
I’in making amends now, though IT may be 
taking along while aboutit; and you'll be 
happy in the future, and forget your scape- 
grace husband. (ruy’s a good fellow, 
of tbe fow honest men in the world, He 
loves you with all Lis true beart, wy dear, 
and you-—” 

He stopped and amiled a | 
then resumed. 

*A bad busoand, a devoted lover, an in 


one 


ttle evniecally, 


jured wife, aud an interesting widow, 
With such inaterials it is moet diffies to 
guess the plot and ite denoueinent, It wi 

end as all such romances shoud. We 

say awain, I don’t grudwé the coming hap 
piness to any of you. Thank Heaven,’ he 
sidided alrmost savaye! y ‘*] hia I t ee t 
| erlastiny slience relyns where ] atu Z 
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for me, Collie! She used to—pray for me— 
and then—then—she kissed ine, Collie, She 
said, “(Our Father’—say it, dear!"’ 

Aasbe whisperea the words he aske! 
for, hia eyes closed again, and his head tel! 
back wearily upon her arm. 

“Good night,’’ be murmured — tyood 
night! Don’t leave me In the dark, Stay 
with me—hold my band so—I'tmn just 
asleep, {[—— Kiss me, mother!’’ 

She bent down and toucbed his brow 
with her lips, 

“Asleep,” be repeated—‘‘asleep. 
dreamsa——"’ 

His lips parted with a sigh, and aterrivle 


W hat 


shudder passed quickly over bin. Hie was 
dead! 
* ° * . . * 


The Dowager Lady Menteith site in her 
favorite seat in the drawing-room at (iuy’s 
‘Towers 

At her feet is Collie, a little stouter, a 
trifle more matronly, but in Lady Men- 
teith’s and her husband's eyes far more 
lovely than of yore. 

“Mother,” she says anxiously, rising and 
going to the window, “don’t you think Guy 
is very late? Wherever can he 
gone?” 

‘You are worse éven than I used to be," 
the Dowager answers,siniling indulgently, 
“and have made me shine quite as a 


have 


Wike 
wowan in comparison, fhe goes out 
shooting, if he hunts, if he skates, | know 


that you are tniserable till he returns, You 
don’t sav anything about it, but your eyes 
tell me,” 

“You are just as bad about the children,’’ 
Collie retorts, laughing. 

“A grandmother's prerogative Lady 
Menteith replies, “Since you have so com 
pletely deprived me of all right of anxiety 
about my son, | havetotransier uy teel- 
ings to the younger generation.” 

Colle crosses the room and knee!s down 
beside the elder lady. She turns her earn- 
est eyes upon ber, 

“Tell me, tell 16 again, dearest motber, 
that is true! Teil me that you never reyret 
having given him to tne, tbat you think bis 
life is bappier for baving me,”’ 

The Dowager bends down 
kisses her white brow, 

“My daurling,’’ she says, “with you at his 
side to comfort hitn, IT shall notrntud when 
the thine comes that Ll inust go. Night and 
morning I thank Heaven for thatday when 
frost and thaw as well as Fate and 1 sent 
him into your presence, You are the one 
love of bis life,’’ 

“And he is the one love of mine’? Collie 
responds passionately, “Shall I ever tor- 
get iny agony that day be told me he loved 


and fondly 


me, and | dared not own my love?” How | 
longed to die—how——”"’ 
**Poor Collie—poor Guy! 1 would have 


given my lifete nelp you both; but it is 
all over now, and—and here is vur—vour 
boy!’ 

‘But his wife him 


has heard first, and 


has run very @agériv to the door to test 
him, 
Iv opens, and Sir Guy enters, a 1ovely 


little girl clinging to his hand,a tine sturdy 
boy, the heir to Guy’s Towers, on his 
shoulder, 

“Did you think ue very late?’ he asks, 


putting down the youngster and kissin. 
his wite. “Have you been wearving tor 
us?”’ 

‘Don’t lalways weary for you, (iuy?’’ 


Collie answers tenderly, “Ail the sunshine 
yoes out of the room for ine when ¥ i owre 
not in it Children, your fatner is tar 
younger than you. You tuust teli ie 
where you have taken him to,” 

A duet of little voices clamor something; 
and,assbeturos laughingly to her husband 
for an explanation Of their words, ie puts 
hia arm round her, and says 

*) bave been showing the bairnathe very 
Kpot Where their mother sat knitting the 
day I eaw her first, ana they areal! wuxiety 
to hear the song which found ith way in 
iny heart. There is tine before dinner and 


now in the gloamning we ean itmagine that 
day come back again.’ 

The heir ciauibers into bis grandinati 
ina’s lap, and the other caild takes “s 


glon of her father. 
Collie leans ter head i er 
shoulder, and sings | i’4 U 
the thrilling tender tones that won + 


heart that day and Lave Kepl it prisoner 
ever since, 
[THE END.] 
—_>_ > 
THEY were housekeeping li @ Rumer 


cottage near New York, 4 young tmiorried 
couple and their several nds, 
one atlernoon on thie picsZe, 
of tennis, the Wes eyan tian a 

joke in a#eity paper whica he t apetat thie 
young housekeepr would relish, tle ded 
her the paper with the remark, “that's 
pretty good.””) The queen read the tol ow- 
inv: Seeane tjuteher Shop.—Youny Mar 
ried lady “What have vou to-day?” 
Butcuer— Not much today, Mumu—a hind 
quarter of veal and liver, ¥ 


rblewe 


Lelore a yale 


» ie »¢ eal a 


fiat 


oulyg Married 





lady after a moment's deliberation 
* Well, I will take a hind-quarter of liver.’ 
Having read, although evidently #@ little 
puzzled, she lminediately sud, will that 
ever rendy and ever-to-be-re.uem red 
emilee, “Why, anyone would know better 
| than that.’ And when the Wesleyan ima 
maned, “Tow 4 thea - f 
A hind-quarter of or w 
| 
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Scientific and Uset ul, 


Wortn TRYING.—An ongineer says: 
“When you getacinderin an eye don’t 
rub it, but rub the other eye as hard as you 
choose, It will generally remove the cin- 
der.”’ 

New BrRakr.—An Englishman has in- 
vented a brake by which any person in a 
com partinent can turn a lever and atop the 
train. At the same time a white disk will 
appear outside of the compartment to no 
tly the conductor in which car the brake 
has been used, 

COLOR SIG@Nais.—A system of signals 
is on experimental trial in New York, in 
which different colored lights ere tlasted 
on the lamp post, Itis mainly intended to 
enable policemen to communicate quickly 
with each other when in pursuit of mid 
night criminals, 

CkMENT—A useful cement for expert- 
mental purposes, it is said, can be made 
from equal parts of guttt-percoa and white. 
pine pitch melted together. The cou pound 
should be without lumps, It improves by 
remelting, and softens atabout the lem per 
ature of boiling water. 

BueKw-Winpows.— Rulk-windows that 
are cased uy from the Inaln store nay fe 
kept free trom steam and trost by «a small 
door, or & pane of glass that will swing 
Open, near the top of the window, ao as to 
let hot air near the lop escape, and the cold 
air from our doors will goin and keep the 
Klass clean. 

To CLEAN Wast-LEATHER GLove 
Reinovy the grease-spots by rubbing with 
Hagnesia or cream of tartar; prepare «a 
lather of lukewarm water and white soap; 
wash the gloves in it, wring them, and 
sj neez76 them through a tresh lather, Rinse 
tirst in lukewarm water, then in cold, and 
stretch them (on wooden hands, if possi- 
ble) to dry in the sun or betore a fire. 

OLD Brass.—The following is given as 
an efficient mixture for cleaning old trass 
One ounce of camphor gum, two ounces of 
alcolol, two ounces of Spirits of ammonia, 
four ounces of spirits of turpentine, one 
pound of star candles, one pound of tallow, 
andoone pound of tripoli. To mix, first dis 
solve the camphor gum in the aleohol, 
the nomelt the other ingredieuts and pour 
them in, 

WatreR-Briovei“e.—A new torm of boat, 
w ich may be described asa water-bicyele, 
recently been tried with success in 
New York barbor. This curious vessel con- 
a sts of two cigar-shaped tubes, each twelve 
feet in length and one foot in diameter, 
connected together by an iron framework, 
Hetween the two tubes is a light water- 
wheel, which is worked by pedals, the nav- 
ixator being seated upon a bicycle saddle 
fixed above wheel, Although, on the day 
ol the experiment, the wind was blowing 
hard and there was a choppy sea, the novel 
boat travelled three miles in forty-five 
in nutes, 


Farm and tbarden. 


Rats.—The cheapest mode of keeping 
rots outola baron is to use half-inch wire 
netting, placing it from two to three tee 
deep in the ground all around the edges of 

arn oor stable, diyging a trench tor the 
purpose, and then refilling in the dirt 


has 


Henna. —Do not forget to plant heros in 


the warden, Many persons negieet such ad 
jumets tO a warden, but Lhey are olten of 
ypiestservies aud Occupy but titel 4p vite 

Some ot them, once obtained, will last tor 


se Veral yoars and entail little or 


fio Lia toor, 

KINDN KASS 
trols any 
when tiaeit 
ment A bull or a heiter that bas run with 
ith dam aod bas had noattention trom tian 
ontil 6 or 12 months old, will lear every « 
ject that is 


i@W to it, bbe it tian 
auvytbing elise. Overcome the lear and it is 


Kindness guides and eon 
and all animals, This is 
life commences with such treat 


true 
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{ rthe ethort. It really cos 
e ¥ bniprove is Mniprovernert 
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Blower 
(MANGK OF Foon It im niet " t 
fenily hansé the food of cowa tras ‘ 
hay aud grain to an 6xClusive green diet 
Jirye shall come in for pasturing allow the 
we buta ‘ew minutes Upon t hye 
fay, wradually extending the tithe es 
(dav thereatter until Chies malian.) tee iit 4 
moed to the wren food, lia thiis tna 
{ ‘ 


nerem ay be ave fed bowel d 


falling off of milk 


faces atid a 


EXCHANGE. —Fariners who keep sheep 
an. accommodate each other by exeh ’ 
iny, hateach tay havea bacl or jar 
ter for use wt itean be kept tres \ 
ive and a retriyerator in the vella tty 
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Work and Flny. 

Like prisoners, men learn to hug their 
chains, They grieve at any sivo of weak 
ness in their bonds, and would new 
links to the end of time. but, just as it 
‘destroys one's nerves to be amiable every 
day to the same human beinv,”’ so it ruins 
henlth, temper and patience to hear, at all 
hours and in al) seasons, the jingling and 
the clanking of the chain, or to forge the 
link always of the same metal, with the 
same hammer and in the same smithy. 

Are not gold and silver metals more pre 
clous than iron steel? Is there no 
hammer except the sledge hammer—no 
amithy but that within four oflice walls? 

Of course you will be told that gold and 
silver are not 8o plentiful or so sbrviceable 
as iron and steel; that the sledge-hammer 
is more powerful than the mallet, and that 
a useful anvil and run on 
wheels or be exposed, without risk, to the 
free winds of heaven 

All this is true; yet iron rusts, the sledge 
hammer growa heavy, the anvil becomes 
hot, and the leaky. Even loco 
motives stand in need of rest and repair. 

Carlyle, the great English writer, 
preaches the gospel of work, and practiced 
it with an earnestness that leaves no doubt 
of the sincerity of his protession. 

“Produce!” “produce! Whe 
ther it be the pitifullest, intinitesimal frac 
tion of a produc t, God's 


thee, out 


forge 


and 


bellows cannot 


bellows 


cries he; 


produce it, in 
To the utmost that is in 


name 
with it 

On the other band we have the doctrine 
of play, as laid down by Matthew Arnold, 
who is of opinion that, for the present, the 


gospel of work has been preached long 


enough 


He does not mean that there is to be no 


more work. Only the boy who, when 
asked to pay a little attentiou to lis studies, 
replied that he was paying as little atten 


tion as he could. would be ¢ ipable of put 


ting such 
words. 


& construction upon the poet's 


What he implies is that men may 


become so strongly inoculated with the 


fever of work that they overlook the end 
ot work, which is rest 
‘How can you be so jidle?’’ asked one 


man of another. “Whatare you working 
for, except to secure the very 
now enjoy?’’ was the retort 


halle ness I 











Many would question the soundness of | 


this contention, and deny the right of this 
idler to exist. Yet with most men the end 


| without 


of work is that which Mahomet promised | 


his soldiers after battle—rest; and the dan 
ger with many is that, like the miser who 
hoards his money and starves to death, 
they may mistake the meanes tor the end 
Unless you are content to adopt Lord 
Byron’s plan and work the mine of your 
youth ‘‘to the last vein of the : 
then bid the world an 


ore,’’ and 


you must often pause in your digging and 


delving, in order that your own strength 
may be renewed and the fecundity of the 
mine may be increas 
Muscle and metal are & wt mak« 
a ‘ ed Ww ~- 
: a , ata g 
we " I ‘ . 
ciares it hw re 
surteit 
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Rest comes to mex in various forms. 
Some there are who obtain rest only by 
steeping their souls in idleness. They 
must be listless and inert, like invalids on 
board ship, while nature slowly builds up 
their wasted tissues and restores their 
wonted elasticity. 

A compromise between indolence and 
activity is, however, the means that most 
men employ to make up for the ravages of 
work. 

It is doubttul whether the men of old 
were any better in this respect than men 
now. Possibly they were, 

Whatever the contrast, however, there 
are on &)) sides evidences of a conacience 
awakened to the necessity of rational play. 
To what other cause can be traced the 
growth of public libraries, the agitation 
for parks and open spaces, for the opening 
of museums, picture galleries, etc. 

Some men boast that they are made of 
iron, that they would rust if idle, and that 
they would rather rot than rust. It is well 
to be made of iron; but it is better to be 
made of common sense. Common 
lusts longer. The man of iron who never 
plays for fear of rust often holds out well. 
His play may be concealed under the form 
of work, or he may live in spite of his 


Bese 


work, and may live, too, until hia face re 
minds you of the “tin clasps Ou an oak 
coffin.’ 
both conduct and 
arvument are wrong, there comes a sud- 
den collapse of the iron frame. The ham- 
mer has been at work unceasingly within 
and without; it has at last found a flaw 
and dashes through it. 

Rest is not merely the reward of labor; 
it is a stepping-stone to higher things, 

PP. <a 

EvkKY young man has two lives belore 
him. He may choose either. He may be 
aman with & man’s powers and immuni- 
ties, or & sham of & man—a whited sepul- 
chre—conscious he carries with him his 
own dead bones and all uncleanliness. It 
isa matter entirely of choice. He knows 
what one life is and where it ends. He 
knows the essential qualities and certain 
destiny of the other, The man who says 
he cannot control himself not only lies, but 
places his maker in blame. The sense of 
security and self-respect ia worth more 
than the illicit pleasures of a world for all 
time. The pure in heart see God in every 
thing, and they are supremely blest. There 
is just one way of satety, and only one; 
and a young man who stands at the begin- 
ning of his career can choose whether he 
will walk in it, or in the way that 
evermore downward. 


In other cases, where 


leads 





Day after day our span is shortened and 
our powers are lessened; but those who de 
sire to do good have always time wherein 


‘to eflect it, and love and virtue do not per. 


ish. Example and the good we do in life 
are our truest immortality. For one life 
that we have redeemed by our own, one 
impetus that we have given to the ball of 
progress, we may well give years of per 
sorrow; and no time is ost that 
shows a brave front to pain, that bears @js 
appointment with equanimity, or that does 
one hair's breadth of actual good 


sonal 





LeT us consider how great a commo- 
dity of doctrine exists in books; how eag. 
ily, how secretly, how safely they expose 
the nakedness of human ignorance without 
putting it to shame, These are the mas- 
who instruct us without rods and 
without hard words and anger, 
clothes or money. If vou ap. 
proach them they are not asleep; if investi 
gating you interrogate them, they conceal 
nothing; it you mistake them they never 
grumble; if you are ignorant they cannot 


ters 
ferules, 


| laugh at you. 


early ‘‘good-night,”’ | 


PROSPRRITY 
worldliness, 


is consistent with in'ense 
intense selfishness, intense 
hardness of heart, while. the grander fea- 
tures of human character—self-sacrifice, 
disregard of pleasure, patriotism, love of 
knowledge, devotion to any great and good 


cause—these have no tendencies to bring 
men what is called fortune 
Tur negiect of sitive know ity 
R. » s known sin, w 
. ‘ | 18 Tr r | 
{ ns i a athat r ? ma a] YT le r 





no unbelief, by reason of an evil heart or 
of an evil life; they touch no part of our 
nature but the intellect. But the truths of 
the gospel, while their foundation ever 
standeth sure, become obscured to a vision 
that is dimmed by the love of sin, often 
hateful even, to the heart in which sino 
reigns. 

Wun we are the cbjects of flattery, or 
witnessfits being administered to others, 
we should examine and consider well the 
character and circumstances of the person 
oftering it, in order to judge if the act be 
an offense against good morala, and, if 80, 
how far itisso. If it appear to proceed 
from base motives, let it be treated with 
open contempt; if from the wish fora re- 
turn, pass itasa weakness; if from good 
nature or excessive appreciation, excuse it 
for the sake of its amiable source. 





ALways be ready to do a kindness; al 
ways on the watch for opportunities of 











showing kindness; always be charitable to 
wards the failings of others, yet without 
miscalling good and evil; always have a 
soothing word for the weary, and an en 
couraging word for the fainthearted; yet al] 
this, not for the sake of winning gratitude, 
not for the sake of attracting praise, but 
out of a simple and sincere and Christian 
benevolence; out of a‘love which reflects 
and echoes love. 

Tuk daily admiration given to whatever 
is expensive and rare, the worship paid to 
success as such, the deference shown to 
men who are even known to have risen to 
place and power by dishonorable means, 
afford continual nourishment to that keen 
desire for wealth which is the source ot 
much meanness and knavery. 

Lev us advise you to avoid all boastings 
and exaggerations, backbitings, abuse and 
evil speaking; slang phrases and oaths in 
conversation; depreciate no man’s quali- 
ties, and accept hospitality of the humblest 
kind in a hearty and appreciative manner; 
avoid giving offence, and if you do oftend, 
have the manliness to apologize. 





Tur work of conviction, of which the 
conscience is the subject, the Spirit the 
author, and the light of truth the means, 
consists in impressing the soul with a sense 
of its own sinfulness, and exciting in it some 
suitable feelings of fear, and shame, and 
se]f-condemnation. 





WuHiLe the due preparation tor and or- 
ganization of labor deserve all the careful 
and wise adjustment that they receive, the 
intervals of life should never be suffered to 
be filled up by chance. They too should 
be provided for, and the necessity of em- 
ploying them might be impressed on all. 


THERE cannot be a more glorious object 
in creation than a human being replete 
with benevolence, meditating in what 
manner he might render himself most ac. 
ceptable to his Creator by doing most good 
to his creatures. 





HERE is scarcely 8 man who is not con 
scious of the benefits which his own mind 
has received trom the performance of sin- 
gle acts of benevolence. How strange that 
so few of us try a course of the same medi- 
cine! 

To acknowledge our faults when we are 
blamed is modesty; to discover them to 
one’s friends, in ingenuousness, {ts confi 
dence; but to preach them to all the world, 
it one does not take care, is pride. 


Ir seems that nature, which has so wisely 
disposed our bodily organs with a view to 
our happiness, has also bestowed on us 
pride, to spare us the pain of being aware 
of our imperfections. 





Wk sbould hold fast to principles at al] 
cost, and work directly in the line of our 


best ideals; thus will our consciences be 
clear, our characters pure and our lives 
Ww vw fruitful in the best results 

\ ATEVE ya i e your eye y 
are x st emove but I gs W n 
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| The World’s Happenings. 








Tubbs is the name of a Michigan hoop 
juaker. 

The Book ot Job is the oldest book ip 
the Bible. 

Only 2 missionaries were eaten in Africa 
last year. 

Michigan is to havea home for discharged 
convicts, 

A citizen ot Georgia has a hen that only 
lays on Sundays. 

Forty cigarettes a day killed a young 
man in Loulsville. 

At Newark, N. J., the horse railway 
companies issue school children’s tickets, at 3 cents ! 
each, 

An Ohio lad, who, in falling, drove his 
teeth through his tungue, bled to daath from the 
wound, 

A good many have been cut up and 
bullt over, but there are still 444 burying grounds in 
London, 

To be able to wear all his decorations, 
Prince Bismarck would require a breast 30 feet in 
breadth, 

The phystcians of Detroit have adopted 
asystem of making yearly contracts to look after 
the health ot families. 

Four sheep and 10 bushels of wheat set- | 
tled an lowa breach of promise sult where §%5, 000 
damages were demanded, 


One thousand pairs of $3 opera glasses | 





olfered for sale lu New York city were found to have 
cust Just 17 cents per patr. 


A young man living in Winston, N. C., 
has brought sult for damages against a young lady 
fur breach of promise of marriage. 


In Augusta, Ga., a tree felled in early 
morning was before nightfall of the eame day con- 
verted into paper, aud sent out bearing the current 


hews, 


There is an Indian woman living near 
Mitchell, Dakota, who bears the remarkable bame 
of **Woman - whe out-of - the - house - five- 
times.’’ 


An Engiishman named John Haight, 
who lives at Hatgbt, Carrol: county, Mad., will be 88 
years old the eighth day of the eighth month (Au- 
Bust), lds. 


Let those who are getting tired of ‘‘truly 
roral’’ asacure for stammering try, ‘‘She selle sea 
shells; shall she sell sea shelis’’’ pronouncing it 
very rapidly. 


The contemptible action of a Western 
man in stealing half adoliar from the eye of a corpse 
seems likely to have a bright side after all: Photo- 
wraphs of the thief are being sold tor the benefit of 
the widow.’ 


A citizen of Muncia, Ind , wentto a re 
liglous meeting the otherevening and reau 4 news- 
paper most of thetime, He was arrested, chargea \ 
with ‘‘disturbing a religious meeting,’’ tried and 
acquitted, 


The Kev. Mr. Bacchus is conducting a 
big temperance revival in Laurel, Del,, the Rev, 
Mr. Bmokeris preaching against smoking, and Rev. 
Mr. Husband, of Kngland, has come out against the 
clergy wiarrying. 


In Italy Lewspapers record the weather 
ina peculiar mauner, A local paper announces, 
when a cold day eccursin Parma, that ‘in couse- 
quence of the extreme cold the paper wil! not ap 
pear to-morrow, ’ | 


Koes - 








A young man who wore corduroys to a 
fashionable church in Hampshire, Fng., has won a 
damage suit for ejection, The worshipers said that 
they were distracted from pious meditation by his 
uuseemily presence 


The Adventists of Battle Creek, Mich., 
bellewe that the end of the world Is near and have 
discarded all their Jewelry. At a recent meeting 
$3000 was Lurne dinto the churchin cash and $2000 In 
jewelry, to be devoted to missionary purposes, 


The fullowing explanation for a pupil's 
absence was received by @ New York eclity echool- 





teacher: ‘*Mise Blank--Itis not neseter for my dar 
ter to come tu scule, for she dont lern nuthin this Is 
the six scule she has ben to she initesweill stay 


Even throwing kisses is attended with 
more risksthanm is generally supposed. A Water- 
bury, Conn., doctor has discovered this to his sor 
row, While thus engaged ou the rear platform of a 
railroad train the brakeman shut the door, 60 badly 
mashing the doctor's flngers that be is now prosecu- 
tor in a sult for §1000 damages 


home,** 
| 
| 
| 
| 


The tollowing is the seating capacityfot 
the Slargestchurches of Europe: St, Peter, Rowe, 
54,000 persons; Milan Cathedral, 37,000; St. Paul, 





Rome, 25,000; St. Sophia, Constantinople, 23, 000; 
Notre Dame, Paris, 21,000: Florence Cathedral, 
2,000; Pisa Cathedral, 13,000; St. Mark, Venice 
7, 000, 


An inventive genius at Pocahontas, Ind., | 
yrinds cornstalks and coarse prairie grass together 
and moistens them with water. When this com- 
pound has been reduced to a pulp he presses It into 
blocks 12 inches long aud 4 inches thick, Whea 
these are thoroughly dried they burn readily, and it 
is claimed give more heat than a similar quantity 
soft coal, 


k'rom classic Boston comes the story that 
in far away Georgia the editor of a paper has issued 
acard announcing that ‘Son and after date the un- 
dersigned gives notice that be will prosecute an 
person selling him intoxicating iiquor of any hind 
to the fullextentof the law, Thisis not for the ; 
pose of lujuring whisky dealers, bul to get sov 


and elay 60 


One of tbe prisoners in the Portsm: 
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IN THE SHADOW. 





BY WM. W. LONG. 





Take thy face from out my dwelling, 
rhy shadow from my floor; 

Take thy hand from off my heart, 
hy presence from my door. 


Demon! devil! don’t you hear me’ 
Gio and gather other sheaves; 

Would you make my life a desert, 
Stripped of all its fowers and leaves ’ 


see! L kneel and plead unto you! 
Break, oh, break her icy rest! 
Leave her here a little longer, 
in the loving family nest. 


Cold, ah! coldly falls the shadow — 
Hie bas vanished from my sight, 
ut he’s taken alf life's brightness, 

In the fading evening light. 
Se a 


The Serpent-Flower. 





BY JUDITH GAUTIER, 





THILE the steamboat, which was 
\\ carrying me the short distance trom 
Naples to Portici, cut noiselessly 
through the calm blue waters of the gulf 
iy thoughts went back to the day when I 
had last looked upon the face of the girl I 
was now on my way to visit. 

live years were gone already, or rather 
tive years only, forthe time had been so 
well filled for me that it had seemed much 
longer; empty days, months of idleness, 
pass far more quickly than periods of 
work and labor, above all, of travel. 

During these five years how many 
countries had I visited—Japan, China, 
\frica, and all India! 

What curious customs I had seen, and 
what various types of female beauty and 
ugliness! Yet amid all these new and 

strange Sights the image of Claudia Viotti 
had never taded from my memory, but 
had even grown more distinct, until now 
it dominated all my recollections and 
formed one of the strongest attractions of 
iny absent country. 

Secretly I had been deeply in love with 
her, without any kind of hope, and 
although I had been long since cured of 
iny passion, it was not without some 
tremors that I was venturing to brave 
again the peril’ of her beauty. 

Already I could distinguish the Villa 
Viotti. The park, on the waterside, ends 
in along terrace, from whence descends a 

wide flight of steps bordered with stone 
vases containing bristling cactus of strange 
distorted shapes, 

As I leaped from the boat on to the sand 
I caught the sounds of voices above the 
steps, and Claudia appeared at the edge of 
the terrace in the company of three per- 
sons, probably visitors, 

I recognized in an instant her lovely 
profile outlined against a background of 
dark toliage. 

I had lett her a girl, I found her a young 
mother. When I set off on my travels 
(laudia was just about to be married to 
one of my best friends, Count Scala; but a 
few weeks before the day tixed for the 
wedding my unfortunate friend met with 
his death, while crossing from Naples to 
‘,enoa, Whither he was going to make some 
business arrangements and fetch some 
family papers. Jt seemed that during a 
storm he had been swept overboard by a 
billow,. 

Claudia waited for him in vain, and on 
earning his death showed little griet. 
“!\ months later she married a young 
Neapolitan, Leone Viotti, who had been 
Scala’s rival, and who, it was whispered, 
was much more to her taste. 

\s soon aS she saw me, Claudia ran 
juickly down the steps with an exclama- 
Lon of delighted surprise, 

“What, doctor, is it really you?’ she 
cried, in the full sweet tones I remembered 
‘> well. “Have you returned at last? 
We were beginning to think you must 
have turned Brahmin, or that some tiger in 
the jungle had devoured you!” 

she held out her hand to 
pressed my lips to it. 

“You 


me, and I 
are grown even more beautiful 
‘ban before,’’ I murmured, gazing with 
‘ituiration at her lovely face with the 
warm créam complexion, and the dark 
waving bair in which gleamed a large 
rimnson blossom, 

“Itis evident,” [ added, “that the sun 

ve shines brightly on your path.” 

“les, Iam very happy,’’ she said, 
tising her large dark eyes to mine. ‘I 


w Scala was your friend, 


T 


ido? | never really loved him, and 
es, bhé6 treated me cruelly. I im 
elease me, but he would 

4 s l¢é AK tr ought “ane 

oa € in almost siniul e6x- 

ie across her tace, “that the 





|} chin resting on 


but what | 


y heart brought him ° 
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misfortune. Hai he not died I cannot 
think what would have happened. Sut 
why should we be talking in this way?’ 
she added gaily. “Come and let me 
introduce you to my triends.”’ 

The visitors, two ladies and a young 
man, of whom I have retained but a very 
faint impression, had remained on the 
terrace. 

We joined them and the introductions 
were effected, and followed by one ot those 
awkward intervals{of silence which are 
always so difficult for people unacquainted 
with each other to break. 

“Look, there is my boy!’’ exclaimed 
Claudia suddenly, pointing with maternal 
pride to a beautiful child of three, who 
rushed up and threw himself on to his 
mother’s skirt. 

The little fellow looked at me, laughed 
merrily, and then ran off down one of the 
paths and disappeared behind a large 
clump of flowering plants, crying 
**Cuckoo!”’ 

“Come, Pepino, you must come back,’’ 
said his mother, leading the way towards 
the villa. We soon camein sight of the 
house in the midst of foliage of so dark 
a green as to be almost black. 

The rays of the declining sun streamed 
across the front, bathing itin blood from 
roof to basement. 

I cannot say why, but [ experienced a 
painful presentiment, «a vague fear as 
though some sorrow or danger threatened 
ine. 

Ah! would to God that even now i had 
turned and fled, never to return, stopping 
iny ears lest any echo from that awtul 
house should ever reach me. 

But 1 crossed the threshold with a firmn 
step, forgetful already of the passing 
presentiment which had so oppressed me, 

We entered a large paved vestibule, and 
then a small room opening into a con- 
servatory. 

There were beautiful birds and rare 
plants in it, and fastened to a perch by a 
silver chain was a monkey airing himself 
in a ray of sunshine. 

“You seldom stay at Portici?’’ I asked 
my hostess when I was comfortably in- 
stalled in acane chair. ‘‘I am fortunate 
in meeting you. I was told you hardly 
ever came here.” 

“Yes, Leone has a kind ot aversion to 
Portici, and we are always by the sea. He 
consented to come now on account ot 
Pepino, whose health is always better near 
the gea.”’ 

The visitors now took leave, and Claudia 
went out with them. 

During the few moments I was alone I 
could not help thinking of poor Scala, 
whose death had occurred so opportunely 
and had been so little mourned by her 
who was to bave been bis life-companion. 
I remembered how devotedly he had 
loved her, and that she had been betrothed 
to him from her infancy. 

Claudia had appeared to me to feel some 
affection for him, but she was only a child 
then, and when her woman’s heart awoke 
it seemed it was given to another. 

To have renounced the marriage would 
have been beyond my _ poor friend's 
strength, and no doubt he hoped, when 
once married to her, to regain her love. 
But wbo can tell? 

His death was very strange. Could it 
have been a voluntary one? Could a sac- 
rifice, the greater because it must remain 
for ever unrecognized, have put an end 
to the life of the desperate rejected lover? 
Were it so, no doubt Claudia bad shed 
some tender tears over him whom her 
anger had barely yet torgiven. 

Sbe returned and seated herself beside 
mé, 

“And now,’ she said gaily, ‘tell me 
about India, giant trees, elephants as big 
as houses, fakirs with birds’-nesta on their 
eye-brows, and green gods with thirty-six 
arms.”” 

I related some of my most stirring 
adventures. I told her about my work 
and my travels, and then | questioned her 
about her life and her tamily. 

She was by this time an orphan; her 
father had died soon atter her marriage, 
and, with the exception of two or three 
cousins, she bed no relatives remaining. 
She bad only her husband and child left 
to love, and ber love for them filled her 
heart to overfiowing. 

She chatted on to me with a smile upon 
her lovely face, seated on a low chair, her 
her hand, in an attitude 
full of unstudied grace. 


| gazed at her in silent admiration, 
thinking to myself that the man wh 
possessed her love must indeed be hay 
Suddenly she uttered acry ol! alarm 
saw ber countenance Change ar 
grow iarge. 
I turned hastily A servant was running 








towards us with Pepino in ber arms, in 
frightful convulsions. 

“Oh, madame! what isthe matter with 
him?’ she cried. ‘See, bis mouth is quite 
black.’’ 

I hurried to the poor child, whose con- 
tracted, twitching features were hardly 
recognizable. 

He was writhing in convulsions, but he 
did not scream. The bright red color 
which besmeared his lips made me think 
that he must have eaten of some poisonous 
fruit. 

I inserted two of my fingers into bis 
throat to induce him to vomit, but without 
SUCCESS, 

‘400d gracious!”’ I 
poison can it be?’’ 

“Poison!” cried bis mother ina harsh, 
dry voice, there is nothing poisonous any- 
where here. Children often have these 
dreadful convulsions. But you will cure 
him, doctor, won't your” 

I could make no reply. 

The child was in a strange and most 
alarming condition. In vain I tried to pui 
aside the idea which would force itselt 
upon me, I fancied I recognized the 
effects ofa poison known under other skies, 
but unheard of in Europe. 

“It is Impossible,” I muttered. “Where 
could he have tound that awful plant?’’ 

! undressed the child, and endeavored 
torevive him by friction, but with small 
hope of any success. 


murmured, ‘‘what 


Something dropped trom the small 
cramped fingers. [ picked it up. 

It was the crushed pulp of some 
vermilion-colored truit or flower. Not- 


withstanding its shapeless condition | 
knew at once, by its penetrating odor, that 
it was what I dreaded. 

I could not restrain an 
dismay. 

“The Serpent-flower! Alas, poor child, 
there is no hope tor him!” 

Ciaudia uttered acry which wrung my 
heart. At that moment 1 would gladly 
have given my life to be able to restore the 
boy to his motber. She had thrown her- 
self upon bim, and was covering bim with 
passionate kisses, calling him by all sorts 
of fond names, and sending up fervent 
prayers on his behalf to Heaven. 

The servant had retired in tears, scream- 
ing tor her master, the father. 

He soon came, with haggard eyes and 
quivering, livid lips, 

“Leone, Leone,”’ cried Claudia, through 
her tears, “he is dying?!’’ 

I was unnerved, cut to the heart by this 
terrible grief, and heartsick at my own 
powerlessness, 

In vain the frantic mother strove to rean- 
imate her darling; the pretty laugh was 
silenced for ever, the little life was ended 
before it scarcely had begun. 

I silently retired, deeply moved at having 
been forced to be the belpless witness of 
such Sorrow. 

It was a still, calm day. With a quick 
mechanical step 1 wandered down one of 
the garden-paths. 

Strange memories took possession of mny 
mind with extraordinary distinctness. At 
first it seemed as though they had no con- 
nection with the drama I had just wit- 
nessed, and tried to disperse them as the 
morbid suggestions of fever. 

I fancied myself back again in Calcutta. 
't was the close of a sultry day. I was 
seated under the verandah of my bungalow, 
feeling refreshed by the relative coolness 
of the evening. 

The tall trees and 
rustied gently in the warm peritumie laden 
breeze. The white light of the moon 
tended With the red tlame of «a lamp stand 
ing on atable before me 


exclamation of 


bushes around me 


eon 
I was finishing a letter, while lending an 


ear at the same time to the distant notes of 
of a guitar. 


Not a single detail of the insignificant 


scene, long since forgotten, 6scaped mic. 1 
secmed to #66 ayain the big butterflies and 
other insects of every” kind, which, 
attracted by my lamp, cameé buzzing even 
on to my paper; the clouds of smoke which 
[ putted from along pipe to protect myselt 
against the mosquitos; and 
iced lemonade which I drank from time to 
time threugh « straw. I wrote slowly. 
The letter came to an end at last, however; 
but, betore closing it, | caretully dropped 
a few seeds into the envelope; then | sealed 


jitand addressed it to the Count Antonio 
Scala. 

In «a flash the reason of thess obstinatels 
recurring recollections Was revealed to Ine 
The grains I had encloséd in the ietter 
were some seedae fre the Serne we 

. votten t 
A 
I had begged 4 BOW me 
er s 


the glass of | 


| 


| 





plants could be acclimatized in Italy. I 
was at the time studying the properties of 
this plant, which | thought might prove of 
value in medicine. 

My friend had met his death shortly 
after the receipt of this letter, and it bad 
remained tor ever unanswered. Had he 
given the seeds to bis fiancee or sown t! em 
in his park, these seeds of whose dangerous 
properties | bad warned him? 

Why had he not taken the precaution to 
place such «a deadly poison in security? 
All was dark, but I felt that | was on the 
right track, in no other way could the 
Serpent-flower have found its way into the 
garden at Porticr. 

But then I bad supplied weapon 
which had slain this lovely child! If the 
poor mother were aware of that would she 
not look upon me as a the 
murderer of her child? 

Ought I not at 
where I had 
tion? 

Nevertheless T continued my walk with 
ever-growing agitation, losing wuryeelf in 
the thicket and under the deuse 
the park. The approach of night affected 
me painfully, the rustling of the 
unnerved me, 

When the moon rose large and purple, 
behind ‘the branches I 
spectre bathed in blood. 


the 


monster, 
once to leave «a bouse 
caused sorrow, and desola 


trees of 


lea\ es 


fancied | saw a 

In vain | strove againat delirious fancies, 
Something seemed to prevent my leaving, 
and told me the drama was not yet ended, 
I hastened, however, to move away trou 
the trees whose dark 
me. 

Some subdued voices, and «a sound which 
I could 
tion. 

I perceived in the dim light a group «f 
moving men, and, not wishing to be any 
longer aione, I directed iny steps to therm, 

They were the and t 
servants of the villa who, on hearing of the 
death of little 
loved, had shinullaneously resolved 


shadows oppress 


not explain, attracted my atten 


gardeners 


Peping, whem they all 
to re 
venge it on the unconscious plant whieh 
had caused the catastrophe, 
endowed with a kind of soul. 

Armed with spades and axes they were 
stooping over the roots of the great brush, 
which had sprung up, as though by chancer, 
at the side of the steps loading down to thi 
water. 

With all the the 
Neapolitans, they were heaping abuse and 
pon the shrub, And 1! 
admit that IT did) not think thea 


wrong in thus coudemoping to destruction 


and whieh they 


excitability common to 
CULSOS - mist 
very 


this most diabolical plant. 

Tne moon, rising above the trees, 
full upon it. Straight in 
the Serpent-flower, the strane, 
plant well known to the people tiveng of 


shone 


frontot ie Was 


fatitasti 


the banks of the (ranges 
In those countries of wild and (uxuriar 
veyetation these sinpular productions are 


by no means rare, The > sit-ethower 
the 
without having seer it, to 
what it is like. 


It resembles a 


one of Strangest, and tt im bithicull 


fori any tadeas 
Sheaf of small s cpent 
standing erect on their tails and bending 
their heads towards a #miall red trait sor: 
thing like 

strawberry, 


asmall ananas, Or ratocr a tiy 
brut 


tore reseinblanee toa 


more velvety aud 
flower 

It isthe tlowers which reseormiie serpent 
at t! top 


} ais 


they swell out 
heads, and th 
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The yes all staring. a 
which appe irte let ’ ré 
standiny upright their st | 
iag a8 though till do with 
most terrifying aspect 

The roots were deeply enibedtded in the 
aoll, @\ dently tlie je anit Was *eve 
old. The gardeners bent their bac 
their task; behind then the ticou cast lony 


dark Shadows of fanitast) 


J had halted 


near the pro 


head bowed anda wre te woof 

pression upon mi. My @yes were tine 

ta pron the hole which yrew Cerper 

deeper under the strokes ot xs 
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destroyed, burned, ground to powder, so 
that not a seed might be left to carry th< 
poison elsewhere, 

A portion of the bush unexpectedly gave 
way, and the inen feil back a step or two, 


But they came torward at once again and 


bent over the exposed roota Theo I saw 
a look of horror cross their faces; a terrible 
clamor arose ainong thei, and they rushed 
of}, crossing themselves as they ran. 

W hat could they have seen? 

I was leftalone. The cries of alarm given 
by the nen bad nade mv heart beat loudly, 
and my blood almost seemed to freeze in 
my veins with a fear of which I felt 
ashained, 

The gravel no longe? crunched beneath 
the wild flight of the fugitives, yet 1 stil! 
stood listening, deceived by the loud beat- 
ing of iny own heart. 

What could they have seen? Had in- 
fernal flames issued from that accursed pit? 
were they nad? and was | mad myself that 
1 was afraid te look? 

I rushed tothe opening, and, as #00n aa 
my eyes fell upon the upturned earth, the 
ery that had so alarmed my eara broke 
from my own lips. 

I was not mistaken, this wasa toinb and 
within it lay a corpse, 

On, the horrible, revolting, appalling 
wight that met iny gaze! The roots, like 
clawa, beld in their grip a «akull, while, In 
the most horrible way, they entwined 
themeelves about the body. It was a akel- 
eton, with remaing of bair and beard, and 
pieces of clothing mingling with the tibres 
of the plant, 

The hollow eyes seemed to gaze at me; 
they fascinated ine, and my hair rose on 
end in borror., | seemed to hear a groan: 
then it rose louder and clearer, and 1 dis 
tinetly caught the words, ‘Avenge te!” 


A light flashed suddenty upon me! f 
turoed and ran like a tnadinan to the 
house, 


The unhappy in the 
faine Troon, which was now lighted by sous 
funereal-looking tapers, 

“Sonala, Scoala, it is Seala!’’ I 
entered, 

In the confusion of mind I eould think 
of nothing else to say. | was choking with 
indignation and frozen with horror, 

I had no pity for the wretched mother; 
I saw only the murderers who must be 
punished, The little corpse was white aga 
little waxen Jesus, and Claudia, blinded 
by her teara, did not 6ven see me, 

lier husband had risen at the sound of 
iny volee. He gazed at me wildiy, with 
great black rings round his eyes, 

“You killed him,’ | began again; ‘he 
had my letter upon him, and it held your 
punlshment— the terrible poison, the germ 
of this accusing plant.  fflis murder is 
avenged, he has alain your ehild. But it 
will not end there. The erime is dis- 
eovered, the alarm given, the murderer 
cannot deny his guilt”? 

My voice was harsh and 
panted for breath. 

The guilty man slowly shook his heed. 

“Deny it! Why should I deny it?” he 
maid. “I knowall is over, You are right, 
I] killed him. IT bought my love at the 
price of acrime. Pate ordered it thus, aod 
had it been requisite T would have strewn 
with corpaos the path that led me to my 
beloved one. You have never loved, you 
have right to condemn tne, but tove will 
be able to absolve me”’ 

I was leaning against the wall, ny arms 
folded, I was milent, disconcerted a little 
by such frankness, 

“Tle raised his wife, who overcome by 
grie!, bad understood nothing; he drew her 
towards hii, gazing at her with unuttera- 
ble love, and drving, with his lips, the 
tears that were binding ber beautiful eyes. 

“TListen,”’ be said to her; “listen, my 
darling. Your poor, torn beart inust bear 
another sorrow, bor one moment stay 
your grief, T iiust make ny confession to 
you; before Igo away | must have your 
forgiveners,’’ 

“Are you going away?” she asked, open- 
ing wide hereyes, With a quick gesture 
she laid ber hands on her husband's 
shoulcvers, and looked at hing with a fixed 
and anxious glance 


parents were a&till 


cried, as I 


meuacing. I 


Then he began the following recital, to 
which I uttering a word 

“You remember, ( audia, that wretched 
evening when—all hope dead for us—| 
wandered round your home, tad with 
anxiety, not daring to enter. L peered into 
the windows of your lighted rooms, into 
the stream of light at the open door, You 
were naking one lastetfort to move your 
fiance; you tt ed to touch hia, to jmpiore 
him, to confess your love tor ime, What 
infernal torture the waiting was for te! 

“Suddenly you appeared tn the light of 
the door; you descended the doorsteps, and 
T clasped you, cold and troubling, to iy 
Aris, , 

“*All is over,’ you said; he refuses to 
givemeup. Toey are fixing the wedding 


listened without 


day. Farewell! T will die.” 

“And you vanished into the red stream 
of light. 

“Attirat 1] staggered as though | had re- 
ceived « blow on my head from a club; 


then a sudden calm suceseded the tright 


ful excitement whieh had been eonsuming | 


me A oold, tinplacable resolution took 
the place of inv bot wrath, And a8 you 
disappeared | rhe 

‘¢]t is meither y r I, but an other, 
who aball die! 

ee | @ ila ity ) ! iwae aw l 
irew f I ny ait i A 
” “A s\ Ww f 


lett Naples that nigbt. The Count was go- 
ing to (jenoa, his native city, to do some 
business connected with some last formal- 
ities necessitated by his inarriage, It was 
on this circumstance that I based all the 
action of the draina, which for une was to be 
| played twice, so clearly did I see and ar- 
range in advance all the detaila, It even 
seeined to unroll before my eyes, and my 
mind was like a mirror, across which the 
scenes which were to happen passed with 
incredible rapidity. Al the dangers to be 
evaded, all the precautions necessary tor 
the preservation of the secret, presented 
themselves instantly to my mind, and 
were easily provided for, [ felt neither 
fear nor hesitation, I seemed as though 
moved and directed by some power outside 
myself, 

“I do not know how long @ time elapsed 
between Claudia’s entering the house and 
the appearance of the Count. But, sud- 
dently, | sprang up in the shadows where | 
had been crouching at the sound of voices 
outside the house, 

“Claudia's father was accompanying bis 
chosen son-in-law to the doorstep. 

“'"Do not fret about the fancies; she will 
goon wet over therm.” 

‘*T hope av,” replied the Count, with a 
welf-satistied laugh. ‘Meanwhile, I have 
love enough for both,”’ 

“ “(Good-bye.”” 

**“J00d-bye,”” 

“And my rival ran lightly down the 
steps, with bis overcoat across his arm and 
a clyar between bis lips. 

“| followed him, biding in the shadows 
ofthe arbutus-trees, and gliding along as 
ailentliy asa beast of prey. As soon as he 
put his footon the fllght of steps leading 
down to the water, I threw myself upon 
hit, seizing bim by the throat with one 
hand to prevent bis uttering a ery, while 
with the other I plunged my dagyer into 
nis heart, 

“The sky waa 





black and stormy, the 
night misty, but ty enemy must have 
seen by whose hand he died, for I bent 
long over him, silently watching his death- 
agony, and never allowing the death-rattle 
to exexpe from the lips of tne dying man.” 

“You only acted as [| would have done,” 
cried Claudia, who was breathlessly drink- 
ing in her busband’s words, “I sbould 
have killed him on the wedding-night.’’ 

Leone threw alook of triumph at me, 
His wife bad absolved him without an in- 
stant’s hesitation, and her forgiveness sat- 
istied him, 

Ile pressed her to his beart, and then 
continued in firmer tonea: 

“As soon as every pulsation of life had 
cexnsed, I rose, T drew adeep breath; an 
inexpressible feeling of relief came over 
me, ‘The fear which had tilled my nights 
with ayony, and ander which f had 
writhed in rage and despair, was gone for 
ever. Claudia could never now be bis! 
I was waved at last. Punishment, separa- 
tion, inv darling lost to me for ever, all 
these were nothing compared to what I had 
beeu saved from. But 1 resolved to con- 
coal as completely as possible what men 
would eall my crime, and so profit by it 
fully, #0 T neygleeted no presautions, 

“I remembered baving voticed a wheel- 
barrow at the oorner of a path, and, thrown 
in it as though forgotten, a rake and a 
shovel. If these tools were no longer 
there the situation would be more com- 
plicated. T ran tothe epot and, in my ex. 
citement, stumbled over the barrow, which 
fell with a crash that startled ine, 

‘| was nearer the house now, and I in- 
voluntarily glanced up at it. All was 
dark on the ground floor, but several 
windows in the first story were still alight. 
1] looked for Claudia’& Poor darling! I 
pictured her to myself bathed in tears, 
| wringing her bands, and ‘lamenting her 
| fate. T longed to give ber a word of hope, 
but | resisted the desire, She must know 
nothing, in order that no fear might cloud 
her happiness, 

“1 went back to inv victiin, and drew him 
into an angle of the wall where the shadows 
lav darkest. ‘Then 1 rearranged my dress, 
which had become disordered in iny silent 
struggle with my rival. Pieking up his 
overcoat, whieb had failen to the grouad, I 
putit on. Then | 
BLES, 

“This coat was an unusual one and easily 
rec whigzable, lt was a large travelling- 
coaloft as light chestnut coior, with a band 
fastening round the waist and large bone 
buttons, | was about the same height asa 
the Count, and wore inv beard triuiined in 
the sane way ashis, Here all resemblance 
between us ceased, but on such a dark 
night, and with sue. a well-Kuown coat, 
the likeoess was suffi tient. 

“The boatman was asleep in his boat. 
Ile had heard and seen nothing; there had 
been no sound to bear, and, on account of 
the darkness, nothing to see, 1] shook bim 
a8 | #prang into the boat; he awoke quickly 
and rowed rapidly away. The heavy at- 
mosphere welghed line lead on the atill 
water, ©) the other side of the bay tbe 

lights of Naples were reflected in long red 
trails. Toe sounds of the city were «is- 
tnethyaulible, a> silent was the asa, We 
| touched the quay, and T made my way to 
the steamer, taking care to pull my bat 





wellover iny eves and to light a cigar. 
“| Kuew Seala’s servant's pame was 
Martiio, but I did not know him by sight. 


This made me uneasy, Martino was sure 
to be waiting for his inaster at the steamer, 


he must see me, and might take me for 
S ome ne else What should | do? Toe 
t sleatmnear sbone ut diinly. Oa 
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ran swiftly down the | 





Martino caine forward to me at ones, raising 
bis cap. 

“*T feared Monsieur the Count would be 
too late,”’ be said, 

I] growled something inaudibie in reply, 
pressing the cigar between my teeth to dis- 
guise iny voice, 

““*] bave seoured a good cabin,’ he con- 
tinued; ‘the luggage is all down; heré are 
the keys,’ 

“All right,’ | muttered; ‘let me see the 
cabin.’ 

“Martino led the way down and I 
followed, It was a rash thing to cio, for the 
between-deck was brilliantly lighted, and, 
fora moment, [ gave up all for lost. But 
I had justtime to pull out my handker- 
chief and bury my face in it, as the light of 
the lamp fell upon it, and the servant taced 
roundtoenterthecabin. I managed toturp 
back to him during the rest of the interview, 
which I curtailed as much «#8 possible, but 
which seemed to me interininable. 

“‘This will do very well,’ I said. ‘You 
can go Ww ved, | shan’t want anytbing 
elae.”’ 

“But he did not at once teave me. Lie 
arranged the bed, prepared some grog, and 
showed tne #8 bag o which be bad stowed 
soine light provisions. I was in tortures, 
but at last be went away without baving 
conceived the least suspicion. 

“] soon went up on deck again, I was 
desirious the captain should see me, and 
made uny way towards him, 

* ‘Count Scala?’ he inquired of me. 

“] nodded. 

‘Stall we start, notwithstanding the 
storm which is threatening?’ I asked, 

‘* Yes, cartainly.’ 

**How soon?’ 

“ ‘In ten tmninutes,’ 

“I bad not an instant to lose. I hurried 
back to the cabin and, with excited haste, 
tore open the bags, T pulled out the provi- 
sions and the toilet articles, placing them 
here and there about the cabin. IT washed 
my hands, which may have had some 
blood upon them, I took off the coat 
which had disguised tre so well, and threw 
it acroas the bed, having first disturbed it. 
Then 1 attacked the provisions, putting 
s01ne pieces into iny pockets. 1 even drank 
offa bottle of wine, But time pressed. 1 
cast a last glance round the cabin. Jt 
looked as though it had been thoroughiyv 
occupied. Tnen I left it, closing the door 
gently behind me. I went up on deck, 
and succeeded in leaving the vessel without 
being observed. A few seconds later the 
whistle of the engine announced the de- 
parture of the sieamer,. The comedy was 
played out. I must return to the darker 
scenes of the drama, 

“T did not want to take a boat to return 
to the town, as the boatinan might prove a 
dangerous witness, I was forced there- 
fore to inake a long round at the end of 
the bay. 

“Toe threatening storin made the roads 
deserted, and J did not meet a creature. 

“As I set my foot upon the lowest step of 
the water.stairs, tue first flash of lightning 
lit uy the sea, and above the sea rumbled 
the thunder. I slowly ascended the stepa, 
feeling an undefined terror in the dark 


night, darker than ever after the vivid 
light. 
“What if ny enemy were still alive? 


What if he were no longer there? What 
if | bad toao the deed again, and ujon a 
wounded man? 

“I could not at first find the spot where 
l had lett my victim. In the darkness | 
groped aboutin vain, dreading to feel the 
corpse beneath my hand, but fearing still 
more not to find it. 

“| broke into a cold perspiration. 

“Suddenly I touched bis cold tace, and, 
with a stifled cry, | sprang back invol- 
untarily, The next moment, «a second 
flash showed me his white facs. 

“Till pow I liad retained an extraordinary 
amount of coolness, but at this moment I 
was altnost giving way at the superstitious 
horror which fell upon ime, 

“The storm burst forth with terrific fury: 
the sea, rising suddenly. added its tumuit 
to the roar of the thunder, and the wind 
blew a hurricane, | thought the heavens 
were opening above me, and 1] longed to 
fly, aboveall to eseape, froin ihe ghastly 
face which appeared and disappeared with 
the tashes of lightning. 

“] recovered tnyself, however, and set 
to work to dig @ grave. 

‘It is needless to tell you of all the 
tortures the task inflicted upon me, Be 
neath torrents of rain which overwhelmed 
ing, ainid the tumultof the elements, un- 
der a0 angry Sky now and again reddened 
bv a reti-ction from Vesuvfus-like siioking 
flames, an almost intolerable weariness 
paralyzed iny limbs, As I dug bis grave 
the eyes of the dead man sestmed to follow 
me! At tines T imagined inyselta prey 
t>) the most terrible nightuiare, and | 
wished that a streain of lava could fal! aad 


sea, The crossing had been a bad one, the 





bury every memory of the victiin and his | 


murderer, 

“When all was finished day was break- 
ing and the storin bad died away. The 
Krey light of wnorning restored tiv selt- 
control, and enabled to efface every trace 
of murder, The storm had assisted me by 
softening the earth, and the rain had 
washed away all marke of blool, 1 re. 
placed the tools where | bad found them, 
and fled to my home, where, utterly unex. 
hausted, I lav down and . 
boars without waking 


slept tweaty-four 


‘The rest y i know, The presence f 
the Count on noard the steamer had bee 
Tully @@tablisved yu le 


x Appearance 








night very misty. In the midst of the 
roar and tumalt of the sea, a man might 
easily be wasbed overboard without an 
one knowing what had happened or Kiving 
the alarin, 

“Claudia being liberated by this death 
ber tather had nofurtber reason for refusing 
her to me, She becaine my wife. Tne 
bliss of our union filled my whole soy! 
and drowned all remembrance of iny rival, 
Nevertheless, I avoided the villa at Portici, 
until Claudia talked of selling it because 
of my dishke to it, and thus forced me to 
come back in order that I might turn her 
from such a dangerous idea, The first tine 
] saw this bouse again I was alone. I had 
coine to prepare it for our return, 

“Something always attracts us to what we 
should most avoid, I felt forced to visit 
the corner of the park I ought to have 
shunned, the terrace by the shore. I made 
iy way siowly there, ny thoughts 
dwelling on the tortures of that guilty 
night, my eyes searcbing for the place of 
the secret, unknown grave. 

“Suddenly I gave a cry of alarm, On 
the spot l knew #o well, on the bare place 
chosen expressly far trom all vegetation, 
where the spade of the gardener would 
never pepetrale, above the white pet bles 
which strewed the sands, 1 saw that terri- 
ble plant, those blood-red flowers with 
threatening fangs like the serpents of the 
Ksumenides, What was this fearfal flower? 
liow could it have grown up out of the 
yrave? I tried to tear it up, but it was too 
firmly rooted, and I mace my fingers 
bleed with thethorns. I was renewing my 
attewnp! when | saw a gardener approach- 
ing. tie came up toine quickly. 

***] was just wishing to ask you, Sir,’ he 


said, ‘about this bush. I did not like to 
dig it up without orders, It’s a curious 
plant, and noone knows how it came 


bere,’ 

“'Dig it up!’ I exclaimed. ‘What are 
you talning about?’ 1 felt 1 was turning 
pale, but I knew I sust not betray my- 
self. 

“*Take care not to disturb it,’ I said, as 
caimly as I could; ‘it is a valuable plant, 
and |] set great store by it.’ 

“IT thought TI might forget the horrible 
plant which tear forced ine to preserve, but 
it had wounded my soul with venomous 
fangs, and fastened itself there tor ever, 
My bappiness was now mixed with terror, 
J avoided the side of the park where 
flourished the object of my tear, but L felt 
it was ever growing, becoming a sbrub,a 
tree, a forest. I tancied I saw its threaten- 
ing yestures and heard it cries for 
vengeance! Ah! I knew he was waiting 
for us!” 

Leone, who had gradually lost the calm- 
ness with which he had begun, and who 
was feverishly excited, ceased speaking, 
and fixed on his dead child a look tuli of 
grief, 

Claudia was weeping on his shoulder, 
Both seemed to bave completely torgotien 
Inv presence, 

During the recital I had passe’ through 
Various phases of feeling. The horror and 
indignation which had Overwhelined me 
at first, had given place to unwilling in- 
terest, to reprehensible weakness, which 
drove me alinost to regret the discovery of 
the crime, 

It was I who bad furnished the dead 
Inan Witb the means for wreaking his ven- 
geance from the tounb. | was almost angry 
with myselt. 

Love is an excuse for much; a man 
possessed by it is hardly master of himself, 
If his passion is threatened be defends it 
with his life. iad Claudia loved ine, of 
what tnight 1 not have been capable? 

All these thoughts were fermenting in 
inv brain, butin an undefined way, and I 
said aloud, alimost against iny will: 

“Hiow are you to escape trom justice? 
The terrified gardeners have given the 
alarin. Is there still time for youto fly?” 

My voice aroused them, and they turned 
their eyes hurriedly to me, 

‘Yes, vex, let us escape,”’ cried Claudia: 
take our child and fly to the other side of 
he world,’ 

Leone shook bis head, 

We heard sounds coming from the park. 

“Listen!’’ he said. ‘It is too late, but 
toey shall not capture me alive,.’”’ 

Claudia shrieked and embraced her 
husband passionately. 

“Kill me ftirst,’? she 
not see you die,’ 

Her teautiful bair had untwisted and 
streamed in disorder beneath Leone’s lips. 
ibn the waving tresses shone a crimson 
flower. lle was gazing about him in searc!:, 
no doubt, of a weapon. 

All at once iny eyes feli, at the same in- 
stant as hia, upon this blossom, 

He shivered and urew back instinctively, 
but the next instant he bent over his wile, 
kissed her fervently, then put his lips tu 
the flower, and ate it. 

“Scop, ktopl’’ 1 sereamed, 
towards him. ‘The Serpent-t! wer! 
more it avenges itseli!’’ 

Leone gave me a look full of gent 
ness, 

‘“Poank you,” he said; ‘twateh over her.’ 

Claudia, pale as death, had risen. >!) 
saw her husband’s face grow consulse’ 
his lips bleed; she opened her mouth #* 
Lhougu to shriek, and sank, witboul 4 
sound, Senseless to the ground, 


moaned, ‘I can- 


springing 
QOuce 


+ * . * 7 e 
\ vear later, towards the end of aut 
4 Carriage stood walling belore the ad r 
| tly is Whi i I bad 
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I bad removed her from the ill-fated 
villa, but ber condition had not allowed of 
per being taken fartber than Naples. 

Witb the devotion of a brother, mingled 
perhaps with something of a warmer feel- 
ing. | bad nursed her during all these loug 
iniserable months, 

Many a time I thought I bad lost ber, 
but ber youth, and perhaps, Wo, the ardor 
with which I wrestled tor her liie, bad 
brought renewed hope. 

This time I was decidedly victorious, 
and for six weeksshe bad been con valeecent. 
But it was only bodily health she was re- 
covering: all-powerful nature was basten- 
ing ber work of reparation, while the 
weakened mind still sluinbered, 

lt was not without anxiety that I awaited 
the reawakening of her intellect, when to 

he fever I had conquered should succeed 
tue incurable tortures of despair. 

I{ad I done well to snatch his prey from 
Death, the Consoler? Why had I done so? 
Had { been influenced by some selfish 
feeling, 801ne unavowed hope? 

These thoughts had only visited me 
since ber recovery; during my strugele 
with death I bad not known them, l[sut 
natare would surely again come to my aid, 
| would carry her away—far, far away— 
to other skies, Little by little the love of 
iite would return to her; ehe would thank 
ine for baving saved her, and who could 
“av what mnight not happen? 

‘This drive she was about to take was the 
tirat she had attempted; if she bore it wel! 
we might start in a few days. 

| arranged the pillows in the carriage, 
inade sure that the horses were not too 
fresh, gave some directions to the driver, 
and then went to fetch my poor invalid. 
She came without a question. She was po 
longer a woman, only @ lovely statue. |! 
inmade her as comfortable as possible, and 
we slowly started. A lady’s maid occu- 
pled the back seat. We drove through the 
noisy city by the shortest route, for 1 was 
inxious to be in the open country, The 
sir was balmy and the sun brilliant; it was 
the very day for an invalid. 

1 scrutinized my companion’s motion- 
jess face; it was calm and devoid of all ex- 
pression, but the blue eyes had a wistful 
look intbem., Memory bad not returned, 
but i felt it was not far off. 1 scarcely 
Know why, but I hoped it would not come 
back till we werein sight of the sea; | 
fancied the blue waves inight have power 
to soften her grief, and that, beside them, | 
should be better able to speak to her otf 
hope and comfort. 

Claudia gazed long and earnestly at the 
setting sun, its rays seemed to fascinate her, 
but I was anxious to return, leat we should 
be overtaken by the twilight. 

As we entered the-city a block of car- 
rages delayed our progress, I leaned out 
to see what had happened. I had hardly 
turned my head when a wild cry trom 
C\audia pierced my heart, 

A girl, with ber hands full of flowers, 
had @prung on to the steps of the carriage, 
and was laughingly offering us a large 
crimson buneh of those accursed, murder- 
ous tlowers—a bouquet of Serpent-tlowers! 
I uttered an impreeation, while the lady’s 
maid, with a hasty movement, pushed the 
wretched girl who had wrought our mis- 
ery on to the pavement, 

But it was too iate! Claudia bad seen 
them, she Lad understood, That cry was 
(he first and last of her reawakened soul, 
Her reason bad fled for ever. 
lhe Serpent-flower had done ita work! 

 —- oO 


The Phonograph. 





BY J. CASSELL. 





with ny instruments?”’ 

Angus, reading 1n an arm-chair before 
tne fire, with his back to the lainp, grunted 
an unintelligent “Eb?” and again becaine 
absorbed in his book. I repeated my ques- 
tion, 

“And what should I be meddling with 
your instruments for?” be replied, turaing 
half round in bis ebair. 

“Well ivs very queer. I'll take my oath 
hey wereallin order this morning, and 

ist iook atthem now. Has any one been 
in this evening?” 

“Nota soul, till you came in « minute 
sinee with all this noise.’’ 

“Then, all I can say is, that somebody's 

Hallo! There’s one of my operating 
anives wissing. Look here, some one inust 

ave been using this case,”’ 

Angus MeIntosb and I were medical stu- 
{ents in those days—both Scotchinen—both 

mVineed that capable doctors existed only 
within ery of Arthur’s Seat, and both, at 
the tine of this story, studying our protes- 
sion at St. Bartholomew’s, and languishing 
n the cheap exile of Pimlico, We had left 
iinburgh about a year before, and since 

én bad shared our meals and sordid sit- 
Ung-room together. 

The reat of the household consisted of our 

indlady, Mra, Pell; her nephew Richard, 
4 roystering and dissipated orphan of twen- 
‘y-five or thereabouts; and the servant. 
(be servant (in consequence of Mr. Rich- 
‘rd’s temper) usually gave notice at the 
‘ia of a week; the present one, however, 
iad outlasted a fortnight. So that we were 

ig in trembling hope, not because Eliza 
‘as any more capable than her predeces 
sors, but because we knew the horrors of 
an interregnuin. 

Who can it have been? 

rebed among the papers 
sSing knife. 


ape,’ said Angus Phat 


| SAY, Angus have you been meddling 


” 


1 asked, an | 


the table for 


THE SATURDAY 


speaking as a phrenologist, | should say 
she has the very vilest head I have ever 
met,.”’ 

Angus had alwaysa leaning to the !ess 
legitimate branches of our aciencc. 
| Nonsense!” sald I; “it's the way she 
| does ber bair; besides, what she cin want 
an operating knife for, except to peel pota- 
toes, ] don’t know. Hallo! What’s this?’”’ 

I had turned to the side tabie, and found 
myself confronted with astrange instru- 
ment slightly resembling a sausage wa- 
chine, 

“That? Oh, that’s a phonograph, which 
Dr. Larkins loaned to ine this afternoon. 
Don’t meddle with it, but listen to this;’’ 
and Angus proceeded to read as tollows: 

‘Science is rapidly reducing the most as- 
tonisbing dreams of romance writers to ac- 
cepted tacts of every-day life. The ‘trozeh 
words’ of Baron Munchausen would, but a 
few years since, have Leen classed, without 
hesitation, among the most daring of that 
great traveller's fables, To-day, however, 
by the invention of the phonograph——" 

At this moment, the street door slarnined 
loudly, and erratic footsteps were heard 
coming up the stairs, 

‘That is Richard,” said I, 

“As drunk as usual,’”’ replied Angus, as 
tbe tooteteps passed our door with a clumsy 
kick, and continued their journey upstairs, 
“He is going to bed. Now, why Mrs, Pell 
keeps a ruftian like that in the house, and, 
still more, how she keeps biin,is a mystery 
to me,” 

‘Tl heard the other day,” sald I, ‘thot 
she was very well todo, Hut, wo resuine,”’ 
| added, a8 the sounds died away, and the 
orphan bad apparentiy retired for the night; 
“do you mean to say that if I shout into 
this iny words will remain bottled up until 
I choose to let them out again?” 

“Certainly. You can try if you like,” 
Angus came over and stood by the phono- 
graph beside ine, 

I-bad never seen this invention before, 
although I had heard of it; and indeed, at 
the time of my story, it was still a novelty 
in science. So, partly in joke, partly for 
wanto!f anything better to say to the in- 
struiwwent, | bent down, turned the handle 
of the machine, aud shouted intolt, ‘Help! 
help! murder!” 

“Help! belp! wurder!”’ 

I started back and looked at Angus in 
white amazement. The words, that were a 
perfect echo of ny own, bad not come from 
the instrument, but from some part of t @ 
Louse above, 

lor a moment we gazed at each other in 
terrified surprise; then rushed out of the 
room and up the stairs in the direction of 
the sound. A faint light came trom within 
the room, and, a8 we gained the threshold, 
this was the sight that chilled our blood 
with horror: 

Beside the bed stood Richard, a lighted 
candle shaking to and fro in his trembiing 
bands, His tace, as reason began to shine 
through the tuines of drink, was absolutely 
palsied with worror, lis knees shook as 
though he were about lo drop, and his 
eyes, a8 he looked up on our entry, wore 
an expression the like of which, in all my 
experience (aud 1 have seen inany strange 
sights in my time), | can truly say 1 have 
never inet. ‘ 

On the bed itselt lay our landlady, Mra, 
Pell, with a horrid gash right across her 
throat. Blood was sineared and streaked 
across the counterpane, and here and there 
bad formed sinall pools in its depressions, 
In one ot these lay an operating knife—my 
knife—its ivory hand!e discolored with the 
same awful red. A bundle of papers half 
protruded from the pillow. A sovereign 

r two lay about, and a leather purse was 
still clasped in the left band of the rmur- 
dered woman. 

Angus stepped to the bed. “She is quite 
dead,” he said, after a moment’s examina- 
tion. ‘Do you mind keeping an eye 
on Master Richard whilst I fetch the 
polioe?’’ 

With thie he left the rcom, and I stood 
watening my companion. He was still 
outa word, sat down on achair beside tne 
| he did so | noticed that they too were 
stained with blood, 

i do not wish to make this story long, §») 
I wil! not aescribe my teslings during that 
half bour. Once only were weinterrupted, 
and then by Hliza the servant. She had 
slept, it appeared, through the hideous cry, 
and had been awakened ;by Angus before 
be went out. Her face was white as a 
sheet, and sbe trembied so that I sent ber 
back to ber room again. The tniserabie 
wretch by the bed showed no sign of re- 
sistance to my custody, and even had he 
done 80 she was tar too frightened to help. 

Angus returned at length with two po- 
licamen, and the orphan was taken into 
custody. Appearances were dead against 
bim; but trom the twoment when we dis- 
eovered him at bis aunt's bedside, he had 
never sp:kena word, Before the imagis- 
trate, too, on the following day, he reserved 
his détence, inerély saying, 1 am inno. 
cent.’’ 

He was counmitted tor trial, of course, on 
the charge of willul inurder, Meanwhile 
be bad at least two months in which to pre- 
pare his detence, 





* * * * + * 

It was exactly a week alter the funeral! 
when, on going to the hospital, ] found that 
] had forgotten a note-book, and | was 
ftoreed to return to my lodgings for it. As 


] shut the front door ] thought ! heard 
sole O16 above in our room, and scarcely 
i ] set foe he tiret stair when I beard 
this pers whoever it w was med 





dazed with the drink, and presently, with- | 


trick. Determining, therefore, to catch the 
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culprit red-handed, | stole upstairs aa aoftly 
, I could and looked in atthe half-open 
door. 

Eliza, the servant, was standing inside 
the room with her back tome. She had a 
duster under her left arm, and her right 
hand was laid on the bandle of the phono- 
graph; and then I heard a soft vibrating 
whisper run through the stillness of the 
roow, and once more the fatal words: 

“Help! help! murder!"’ 

Then followed a wild shriek, and the 
girl fell upon her knees with outstretched 
bands, 

“Mercy! oh, mercy! I will confess itall. 
I wit! confess, Ob, mercy, unercy!”’ 

The voice of the phonograph bad come 
from ita hiding-place aud surprised her 
guilty secret. Within ten minutes I heard 
from her lips the story of our landlady's 
murder, 

The girl bad heard the eommon rumor 
that Mrs, Pell aaed money; had found 
out that the tiinid wowan slept with a con- 
siderable sum under her piliow; had taken 
iny knile in case of surprise; but, notwith- 
standing her caution, bad awakened Mra, 
Pell, with the result which we know. 

Sure that the landlady'’s cries would 
alarin the household, she bad dropped both 
money and knife and fled in the darkness 
to her own rooin just before the drunken 
Richard emerged with acandie from bis 
chamber. He must have picked up the knile 
in his dull ataazement, and again dropped 
it. ‘This isthe only way in which he has 
teen able to account for the blood on his 
lingera, 

Eliza never suffered for her crime. The 
shock which her intellect received on the 
inorning when she dusted the phonograph 
aeveloped before long into violent insanity. 
She is now one of the most troublesome 
patients at Broadmoor. 

Richard, of course, was released. He has 
ones inore taken to drink, and there is 
every prospect of his accomplishing his 
death within the next aix months, 

—_ <a 


A Kosr JaAn.—Comparatively few bouse- 
keepers rate these usetul jars at their proper 
value. If you are bappy in the possession 
o! one, it should be opened every morning 
for an hour, then carefully ciosed. Aj! 
your friends will ask, ‘‘What gives your 
room #0 delightful a fragrance?’”’ Itis such 
a pure yet delicious odor that it charins 
every one. 

Tue preparation of the rose stock should 
be detailed to the care taking member otf 
the family, who never forgets anything. 
(iather the rose petals in the morning; let 
thew stand in a cool place, toss them up 
ligbtly for one hour to dry; then put them 
iu layers, with salt sprinkled over each 
layer, into a large covered dish—a glass 
butter disb is a convenient respectacie, 
You can add to this tor several mornings, 
tilt you have enough stock—frow one pint 
vo # quart, according to the #29 of the jar; 
stir every morning, and let the whole 
stand tor ten days, 

Then transfer it to a glass fruit jar, in 
the bottom of which you have pixoced two 
ounces Of allspice, coarsely ground, and 
a8 nucu Blick CinnawMon, brokea ovarsely. 
This nay now stand for six weeks, closely 
covered, when tt is ready tor the perinanent 
jar, which nay be as pretty as your in- 
genuity can devise or your ineans pur- 
chase, 

Tuose with double covers are the best, 
aod very pretty ones in the blue and white 
Japanese ware, holding over a quart, can 
be bought for 4 siunail suin, 

Have ready one ounce each of cloves, 
allspice, cinnamon, and mace, all ground 
(uot fine); one Ounce of orris root: bruised 
and shredded; two ounces of lavender 
flowers; and a s#inall quantity of any other 
sweet-scented dried flowers or herba, Mix 
together, and put into the jar in alternate 
iayers with the rose stock, and a few drops 
ot oil of rose, geranium, or violet, and 
pour Over the whole one quarter pint of 
good cologne, 

‘This will last for years, though from time 


| io time you tay add 4 little lavender or 


ted and buried his face in his hands. As | 


orangé-flower water, or any nice perfume, 
and 8OUN6 8688008 a faw fresh rose petals, 
You derive @ satisfaction trom the labor 
only to be estimated by the happy owners 
of siusilar jars, 
——_ 

EXTRAORDINARY TKa,—A_ venerable 
Western divine who in bis day and genera- 
tion was reinarkable for his primitive and 
abstinent mode of life, at length tellill. He 
was Visited by a kind-hearted lady trom a 
neighboring district. On her proposing to 
inake BOiInG beef-tea, he inquired what it 
was, and, being informed, promised to drink 
it at his usual dinner-hour, The soup was 
aceordingly wade in the most approved 
imanner, and the lady went hone atver di- 
recting bimn to drink a quantity every day 
until ber return, ‘bis oecurred a few daya 
later, when the lady was Burprised to Kee 
the beef-tea almost undiminished, and to 
hear it denounced by the worthy clergy- 
roan a8 the worst thing Le ever tasted, Sue 
determined to try it herself, and, having 
heated a sinall quantity, pronounced it ex- 
cellent. 


with sugar and cream, as i did.” 
<a 


KEG LATE the Regulator with Warner's | 


Log Cabin Sarsaparilla, Manufactured by 
proprietors ot Warner's Sale Cure, 
Largest bottie inthe market. All druggists 


! ' 
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rt | for soure distance around,”’ 
“Ay, ay,” quoth the divine; ‘it | 


liunay be well enough that way; but try it 


AT HOME AND ABROAD. 





The town of Bethlehem in Palestine is 
now lighted with gas, and a road isto be 
made from the town to thetomb ot Rachel. 
The decree by which foreign Jews are for 
bidden to take up thelrabode in Jerusalem 
is at present carried out w th extreme rigor. 
Every Jew who entera the Holy City has 
to give bail that be will depart within thirty 
days 

A Sevannah newspaper has run across a 
man in Atlanta who is peculiarly afflicted. 
“One ot bis eyes is a dark blue in color and 
the other is a light gray. In the daytim+— 
from sunrise to sunset—he cannot see any 
thing out of the blue eye, but sees distinct! v 
and well with the gray eye, and trom sun- 
set tosunrise he cannot see anvthing with 
the gray one, His hearing is similarly at 
tected. He can hear only on the blind 
side; thus he can hear with one evr during 
the daytime and with one ear during the 
night. He never discovered this uutil re 
cently.”’ 


“Keeping house in London,” writes a 
correspondent, “is accompanied with cor 
ditions very difl-rent trom American 
housekeeping. It is the tenant, not the 
landlord, who pays al taxes (except the 

rroperty tax) in Muglance, and consequent 

y the deluded American who thinks he 
has got such a dear little hous» #o cheap is 
horrified to find atthe end of the quarter 
that he is in for vestry rates, poor rates, in 

habited house duty, water tax, income tax 

local charities and lords and commons 
know what besides. These bring the rent 
up to a figure he never dreamed of," 


An Ellingtown (N. Y.) man, who, about 
fifteen years ago, was sent to prison for 
felony, served out his sentence and then 
emigrated to the West, where he acquired 
afortune. In the meantime his wite re- 
married and with their only son removed 
to Kennedy. Recently the long-absent 
father came Faat, intending to take his son 
home with him, As he stepped from the 
train he noticed a coffin coming from the 
baggage car. Inquiring who was dead the 
old gentleman learned that it was his son, 
who had been killed while working as a 
brakeman at Union City, a day or two be- 
tore, 


To a grand dinner, given recently at Bel- 
grade, by an august personage to some 
fore;gners of distinction visiting the Ser 
Vian capital, several members of the 
Skuptschina (or national parliament) bad 
been invited. One of the alien gursts, a 
well-known French financier, happened to 
sit next to a Serviau M. P., and was con- 
siderably diverted by his quaint expedi- 
ents for dealing with certain attributes of 
civilization obviously unfamiliar witb him. 
Toward the conclusion of the feast the 
Frenchman selected a toothpick from a 
sinail tray lying near bim and politely 
passed the receptacle on to bis neighbor, 
who, however, peremptorily declined his 
ofler, exclaiming: ‘No, Monsieur; I have 
already eaten ten of the things and I want 
no more.” 


A seventy-live-vear-old residento! Wash- 
ington township, Fayetie county, Pa, was 
married recently to a lady seven years his 
junior, After the ceremony a party ot 
young men went to the residence of the 
groom and, with tin horns, pans and other 
discordant implements, proceeded to give 
the couple a serenade, When it had lasted 
ahalf bour the bridegroom appeared at a 
window and told his serenaders that “he 
had no animosity toward them and appre- 
ciated their attention; but, unless they 
went away within ten minutes, he would 
come outand inflict such chast'sement as 
would be eminently appropriate.’’ At the 
exp ration of the alloted time as the young 
men had not retired, the groom came out 
of the house and, according to a corre. 
spondent, engaged in @ bhand-to hand on 
counter with his tormentors, whon be 
tinally dispersed 


The daughter of a prominent merchant 
of Locustville, Va., was toarried the other 
evening, and this is tie way the occasion 
was celebrated by some of the ltownspeo 
ple: “Before the ceremony took place a 
large crowd of serenaders assembled and 
made night hideous with all Kinds of dis 
cordant sounds and nomes, (rates were 
taken off, the streets of the village were 
biockaded, and the bridal pProcesston was 
unable to proceed to the church where the 
ceremony was to have occurred, and toe 
marriage hadto take place atthe residence 
ot the bride's father, ‘The rude serenade 
was continued long aller the ceremony and 
reception had ended, Several horses were 
badly trightened that they broke their 
fastenings and ran away. Several of the 
invited guests found the wheels of their 
carriages taken off and hid in the woods, 
end roads in ali directions were blockaded 
Such, atleast 
is the story. 
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MUFFIN AND GUFFIN. 





BY SUEBILA. 





/} of pappies than Mutlin and Guffin 
{\ never gambolied about a courtyard, 
or rolled in the sun, or worried the coach- 
wan, Or gotin the groow's way, or under 
tbe leet of the stavie-boy. 

They never learnt wisdom, they never 
remembered anything; they even forgot 
(wo seconds ehhieweste the kicks they re- 
oel ved,and they drove their mother,Count 
ean, tO the verge of distraciion with their 
incessant ques.iions, 

A tew vow and then would not have 
mattere!, Lut these two ridiculous littie 
auiiais wanted to know every sing'e 
thing, and «8 soon as they bad been wid, 
they forgot, and asked the same question 
again: il was too ayyravating. 

ludeed, their mother, a quiet, peaceable 
old doggie, was sometimes veard to deciare 
that they ought to nave been drowned with 
(nelr brotuers in the bucket; whereupon 
(eufin invariably asked, “What brothers?”’ 
woile Muffin, vot to be behind-hand, 
chimed tn with “What bucket?” 

Mullin, however, would not have been 
eo Dad Dut tor bis brother, for he contented 
himself with asking comparatively easy 
iestions, such as “Why had horses four 
oys,and Ken, the stable-boy, only twor’’ 
sad, ‘Why imightn’t be eat the chickens’ 
lood, or obivy the goslings?” Bat Guffin 
was ol a imore tnquiriog turn of mind, 

tle requested to be told all about the sun 
and the woon and the «tara, and all about 
inoWlDg tbechinoes, purops and tricycles: in 
lacl, everything both Inside and outside 
tue yard excited bis liveliest curiosity, 

Tue puppies bad oue opportunity of see- 
jog the world, tor the children took thew 
when they went blackberrying one alver- 
noun, but lam bound to confess that they 
vowed they would never, never do so 
Azali. 

Giufliln aod Muffin set off tn high glee, 
cipering aud triskiog, aod at first all went 
well, But being oly usea to playing 
avoutiu the yard they bad no idea yf trot- 
tiagg steadily along; and besides, they 
were #o fat that it was next to impossible, 

Mulliu was always stopping to snap at 
hon, or lo examine someting very inter- 
cing tu the hedge; twice he strayed into 
u field and got lost, and once he had to be 
baclod out of a diten, 

foen Culfin grew tired, and stretched 
hiuself out flaton the road, and gave out 
that be was going to die; so Bevil and 
Harry were oblized to carry the fat help- 
ies: lump between them, which they sald 
was really no joke, 

S elog this, Muffin must needs want to 
be carried too, whereupon the girls, amid 
siirioks of laughter, tried to stuff him into a 
larce blackberry basket. Butto this Mas 
ter Mutt objected, and came to the ground 
witiathump, whieh frightened him con- 
siderably, but fortunately broke no bones, 

A togetber, the puppies’ first expedition 
coucd nerdly be called a success, and glad 
enough they were to yet back to their 
tootier again and the old familiar ken- 
nel. 

Ine next day, when the gander asked 
them What they thought of the great world 
outa te, Gullin looked foolish, and Muttin 
prot oded he beard soine one calling bit, 
and walked ofl, 

inh: truth was they had forgotten all 
aloul it, as usual, for their memories jwere 
just like sieves,and let everything through. 

Now you tnay be sure that the heroes of 
ty lave took great interest in ali that went 
forwa'd im the yard: their own particular 
province. 

fo. refore, when Chloe, the stable eat, 
took to spending whole hours in the box 
oontetning the blacking-Orushbes, Goftin 
and Matto could make nothing of sueh 
behavior, and feit sore tbat there was sone 
tremendous mystery about it. 

Tone afier time they tried to get to the 


\ MORE troublesome, inquisitive par 


bottom of it, butto no purpose, for if Beno, 
orthe couachtuan, or the cook, or any of the 
children found them: anywhere tear the 


iyeterious bOx, #0 surely Were the inqui- 
silive crentures sent (ytug. Countessa,toeir 
mother, would say nothing bat ‘Mind 
your own business, children, and leave 
that box alone,.’’ 

However, one day Giutlion nianaged towet 
quite close to the object of their curiosity; 
but Chioe, who was singing away happily 
inside, sac¢denly bounced up, aud giared 
athimso fercely that he turned tail and 
tled, 

Ciearly the stable cat was not a lady to be 
disturoed in any way; nevertheless, when 
Giufftin bevan to be baunted In his dreaus 
by Lhe mysterious box something evidently 
bad to be done, 

“J can bear it no longer,” he said to his 
brother one day; ‘last night | dreamt tbat 
that box wae balf-tull of bones!” 

Mutha eyes grew iarge with excite- 
ment 

“\nd they weren't nasty bones, but cov. 


ered with meat, delicious meat; and there 
were ss: toany of them that It took us «a 
" th to piek them!" 
“Were they mutton bones?” inquired 
Muttin, ith the deepest interest. 
‘livery one of them,” answered his 
brother with great dec sion and | dreaint 
alt we carried? Lheuld aways and buried 
ti } t } ! #T) by ase 
~ thie itimg fice eeu Was 
t ver r ad lade 4 
pain “ Meer 
ns - Lents x 
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brushes, and some nice dark stuff in a bot- 
tle, which both the puppies bad always 
longed to taste. 

Kul the threatened plece of mischief was 
not to be performed all in aburry. Guffin 
and Muffin felt that it would be as well to 
select a tine when their mother and Chloe 
were out of the way; W say nothing of the 
coachunan or the stable-boy, who might in- 
terfere and — the fun just when it was 
about to begin, 

So they watched aod walted,and watched 
and waited, with a patience wortby of a bet- 
ter ey pe 

And at last the opportunity caine. They 
were feeling rather disconsolate one morn. 
ing, because they bad been left bebiud, 
while their mother went for a ruu with the 
grooun, Who was exercising tbe borses, O! 
course they wanted to yo too, and felt 
raluer hurt at being very sternly ordered 
to go back to their kennel, 

But Guillu’s face brigbtened when he 
caught sight of Chioe jumping out of ber 
box, and making ber way in the direction 
of the dairy. 

Another glance showed him that neither 
the coachinan vor Ben was in sight—the 
field was clear at last, 

“Now is our time,’’ he cried gleefully; 
while Mutflin, who followed his brotier's 
eXamnple in everything, executed # caper of 
satisfaction, Then the two trotted up to 
the box, and (rullio issued bis orders, 

‘Now, Mullin, you yo tue other side aud 
heave the box up, While L pull it down tuis 
side, aut we will have the thing Over in a 
second, Are you ready? One, two, three, 
ott” 

A vigorous kick, a push aud # pull, and 
the box was tipped up. 

Out came flying a couple of brushes, a 
Sotile of blackiog, and—last, but cerialnly 
not least—three baby Killens, and all on 
the top of the unfortunate Guffing Down 
went bis head, up went Lis beels, one great 
brush bitting him @thuinop on bis back and 
he was nearly blinded by the blacking 
which caine pouring over him out of the 
overturned bottle, 

Astor the kittens, they all went sprawi- 
ing in different directions, snarling and 
spitting enough tor twenty, and screaming 
for their mother to come back and stop the 
earthquake, 

Poor litthe things! small wonder that 
they imade «a noise! Anybody might be 
alarined at belong suddenly shot out of bed 
without rhyme or reason, 

The courageous Muflin, thinking that 
discretion was undoubtedly the better part 
of valor, ran off with all speed, leaving nis 
brother lo settle inatters In the best way he 
oould, 

Hw wisely reflected that It was entirely 
Guftin’s fault, and that it served bion right 
to have a pack of detestable little cats about 
his ears, 

hor Muflin’s heart was very sore about 
the mutton bones, A puppy's vrain is not 
worth much, and he had come to believe 
firmly in the creations of Goffin'’s faney. 
One thing he was now quite sure of; he wasa 
defrauded littha dog; there was not the 
shadow of « bone, and Chioe was coming 
out of the dairy door to look aiter her chil- 
dren. 

No one could have been more surprised 
at the result of his experiment Chan CGuftin 
bimesell. ‘The boot blacking gotin bis eyes 
and eare; he even had # taste of it in bis 
mouth, and found it mo@t unpleasant, 

Then, betore he knew were he was, he 
was attacked by the stable cat, who flow at 
bim, boiling with rage, and duy ber claws 
Into his woolly oat, 

“You monster!” she eried. “You wick- 
ad, bad doz, what are you doing to my 
babies?”’ 

(Giuflin gave vent to one loud yelp; he 
was frightened out of his very wits, andthe 
instant Chloe let go he shambled off to the 
kennel, with bis tall between his legs, 

“You bave done a nice piece of work this 
morning,’? remarked the gander in a su- 
perior tone, “shall make a point of teill- 
ing your mother when she comes back, 
What possessed you to go and meddle with 


the «table eat, TI should like to know? 
Such impudence! You'li be interfering 
with iny wile next, when she stops at 
home to take care of the eyys, I hope 


your toother will soold vou well: T do, in 
deed,”’ 

(sullin thougoutit was unkind 
der, but he was too disturbed in tis) uiiod 
to venture to rewmonstrates and Matlin 
tried to putov an alr of extreme lunocence, 
as if be had had reaily no hand in the late 
performance, Butthe gander showed no 
favor, and told Countess when she returned 
that each of the puppies -as as badly be- 
haved as the other, if not worse, 

Everyone knew or ought to have known 
that the stable cal was a privileved belnug, 
and not to be insulted or annoyed, 

Upon this their mother gave them «a few 
pats ana « pood lecture, telling them that 


’ the gan- 


| these inischiewous, Inquisitive ways would 


not do, and that Chey iwusl set to work Lo 
amend then, 

From that time it was amusing to notice 
bow caretuily the two avoited (liloe's resi 
dence. They never showed any desire to 


, Investiyate again the Contents of that box. 


—_> - —_>-— - 
THE UNEXNPECTED,.—Nothing 
questioner eo Uluch aback 4s AL 
unexpected reply, especially is iM per 
erally the case, there be some deyree of 
truth tn it. 
In a school examination a vacuum was 
described as “an ernply @pace without any- 


takes a 
entirely 


t t { a compass rou 





far ia the aun from the earth?’ but which, 
we fear, did not increase bis chances of 
paseing. 

“I don’t know,” he wrote; “but it’s so 
far that it will never interfere with my per- 
forming my duties if I am appointed.” 

As an example of the error of talking 
figuratively to those who do uot appreciate 
and who are apt to take everything literal- 
ly. this story is worth reading. 

The respected sn perintendent of aSunday 
school had told his boys that they should 
endeavor to bring their neighbors to the 
kcbool, saying that they should be like a 
train—the schoJar being the engine, and 
his converts the car. Judge of bis sur- 
prise when, next Sunday, the door opened 
during lessons, anda little boy, waking a 
noise like an engine, ran in, followed by 
hall-adozen otbers in sing!e file at bis back! 
lie caine toa balt before the superintend- 
ent, whe asked the meaning of itall. The 
naive answer was: “Please, sir, I’m the 
engine, and thein’s the cars.’’ 

A tather said; “Bill, if you had your 
due, you'd get a yood whipping.” —*'I 
know, daddy; but bills are not always paid 
when due.” Equally clever was a boy 
hearing of the wouders of astronomy. 
“Men have learned the distances of the 
stars,” bis father said; ‘and,with their spec- 
troscopes, found out what they are made 
of.’’—"*Yee,” was the reply; “and fan't it 
strange, pa, how they found out their 
names also?’’ 

A legal luminary was severely dealt with 
at the hands of a young lady voted for ber 
Kharp wit, 

The judge, whose personal appearance 
Was a8 Unpréepossessing as his inteliect was 
keen and judgment fair, asked their female 
whatshe meant by the term “huinbugged.” 

“Well, my lord,” repiied the lady, 
angry atthe interruption, “I bardly know 
how to explain it; but if a young lady 
ealled your lordship a bandsome ian, she 
would be humbugyging yvou,."’ 

Two candidates, nained Adam and Low, 
had to preach probation serinons for a 
lectureship in the gilt of a certain congre- 
gation. Mr, Low preached in the morning, 
taking, for bis text the words, * Adam, 
where art thou?” and giving an excellent 
sermon, 

Mr. Adain took his text, to the suprise of 
the congregation and his rival, tue passage, 
‘Lo, bere ain I.’’) From this be preached 
such a &plendid impromptu sermon that he 
gained the lectureship,”’ 
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AN EXCITING RIDE, 





BY MRS. DAVID KER. 


all to ourselves, Nelson; isn’t it 
lovely?”’ 

‘Yer, very jolly; there’s a window every 
way you turn! Look, Ida!’’ . 

“We'll pretend to bea besieged castle, 
with enemies all around us, and have our 
wuns at each window,” 

“And Dll shoot peas down on the foe 
below!” cried Nelson, excitedly. 

Ida's and Nelson’s parents bas just come 
to live at Grand Canary, and had taken a 
Spanish house righton the seashore, not 
tar trou the town of Las Palmas, 

The tnassive stone house was built al! on 
one storey, but a sma!! winding stair from 
the courtyard in the middle led to a little 
square room On the top of the flat root, 

It bad «a window in @ach of its four walls, 
which looked out Upon the tnountaina, sea, 
and aky. 

“Chiidren! children! come down,” called 
out their tather, Mr. Renshaw, trom below; 
“you're to have a treat!”’ 

Ida and Ne!son seurried down the narrow 
stair like rabbits, Nelson falling at the 
bolton into the embraces of a young 
oranye-tree, which, with other trees and 
plants, ornamented the courtyard, 

“Don Jose and the Senora are waiting for 
us outside to take us for a drive,’’ said 
Mrs. Kenshaw; “and #8 there is not room 
for aii they have Kindly brought their 
pretty littie furro (donkey) for Nelson,’’ 

Poe children quickly threw on their 
hats, and scaippered to the door, The 
moment Nelson saw the nies-looking, well- 
groomed donkey, he sprang gaily on its 
back, and was just startling off when Ida 
called out— 

‘*katber, father, just look at 
Nelson! He's to bring up 
donkey back!” 

At tos reiark, and its accompanying 
burst of derisive laughter, Nelson leaped 
frou: the donkey, and stamping his foot 
angrily on the pavement, cried— 

“Tin not going to ride on tbis stupid, 
Jogging, Slow Coach brute when i've 
walloped ail over the country on # pony in 
Kogiand!l” 

“Very well, Nelson,’ said Mr, Ranshaw: 
‘if you inean to come with us at ail you'll 
have to walk,’ x 

“Goosey!? said lda, for whieh 
she Was reproved by ber mother. 

The Senora was a verv” kind-hearted 
laiyv, and gave orders to the couchiian not 
to drive fast, so toat Neilson at first bad no 


OTHER says we're to have this room 
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| diticulty in keeping up with toe carriage. 
hosinante, the donkey, who was a wreat | 


pet with bis inaster’® family, was easily 


persuaded to run on in front, alongside of 
tbe borses, 

“On, I do wish,’ cried Ida, in a very 
loud voiew, so that Nelso: could bear, “that 
the would run behind instead. It 
would be such awtul fu » me the two 

thie eyVs gwing wether.’’ 
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Rosinante, for all the Spanish children 
stared with all their might at seeing a well. 
dressed boy be | by himself, and fo}. 
lowing the carriage like a dog, and some 
of them came about him, mocking ang 
laughing at bim. 

To add to his distress, he was hot and 
tired, and in all Che streets be saw grown 
men riding briskly on doukeys, often 
sinaller than the despised Rosinante, 

The road wound very steeply around the 
hillside when they leit the town, and what 
with the clouds of dust (for it had pot 
rained tor six months) and the sun beat. 
ing down upon bis head, poor Nelson felt 
very sick and cbhoky, and altogether 
thoroughly miserable, 

Nobody in the carriage now seemed to 
notice him, tor Don Jose was pointing them 
out the fine views which were se60 a8 they 
went along. 

At last the carriage stopped at a wayside 
inn, and the coachinan got down trom the 
box, to refresh the horses by pouring wine 
on their heads, 

Nelson took this opportunity to rest un. 
der the shadow of a large ftig-tree. As he 
was leaning against the trunk he felt the 
boughs move above bim,and, looking round, 
saw Kosinante quietiy nibbling the leaves, 

The comlortable-looking saddle was stil] 
on his back, and the stirrups dangling by 
the side, 

Nelson instinctively looked round to make 
sure that no one saw bim, and finding biin- 
self unobserved, be clatabered on to the 
don key’s back, 

“Mother! Father!’ shrieked Ida, 

Mr. and Mrs, Renshaw looked whbere 
Ida pointed, and saw to their borror that 

tosinante, with Nelson on his back, was 
loariug down the mountain-siie ata break. 
neck pace, 

Tue Senora echoed lda’s screams, while 
Don Jose ordered the coachman to re- 
mount the box at once, and follow the rua- 
away donkey «48 fast as possible, Mr, 
Renshaw was on the point lo spring out of 
the carriage to follow bis child on foot, but 
Don Jose insisted upon his remaining 
where he was, saying that the horses were 
far mere used lo running down such steep 
hills than he was, 

Ida had never in all ber life driven so 
fast, even on level ground, and got quite 
dizzy in going down, down, down, at such 
apace. But abe had no tear for herselt, al- 
though sbe sobbed b.tterly ail the way, 
calling out continually: 

“| know wy darling brother will be 
killed, and it’s all my tault, all my fault!” 

“Bravo, Nelson! bold on, my boy!” 
shouted Mr, Renshaw every now and then, 
and turning to his wife, would add, **He’s 
a brave littie fellow! He's keeping bisgrip 
wondertully!’”’ 

As they went flying through the town 
(Rosinante still far abead), every one 
quickly got out of their way. Nor did the 
strong-winded donkey slacken speed until 
he found biinself at bie master’s door,which 
was closed to the RKRensbaws’. He then 
stopped so suddenly that poor Nelson was 
jerked out of the saddle,and tell seemingly 
iifeless on to the road, 

Mr. Renshaw sprang out of the carriage, 
and bore bis child tenderly into the house, 

Rosinante, however, ineant no réal mis- 
chiet. He was used to turning round to go 
hotne with his master’s children atter rest- 
ing a littie atthe inn, and being treésh that 
day he vented his spirits in extra speed, 
and wot excited when he found himeelf 
pursued, 

Atte resting some hours Nelson felt bet- 
ter, and was taken upstairs to the tower- 
room in the cool of the evening, to get the 
breeze trom ail four windows, ida brougtt 
himn up some broth, and sat by his side as 
be drank it. 

“it was much more my fault than Rosi- 
nante’s that our treat has been spoilt,” 
Sigted she, 

“No, it was every bit inv own faalt,’’ an- 
swered Nelson firmly. ‘IT wasa silly don- 
key to take notice and be angry at what 


} you said only in tun.” 


THE Equality or DEATH.—The repre- 
sentation Of death as the great republican, 
who bas no nore respect lor Kings than for 
beyyars, is as old a8 Horace, [tis probable 
that the Ronan poet sacrificed a good deal 
of bis republicanisin under the patronage 
of Miecenas and the Emperor Augustus, 

Sut his famous relerence to death as the 
ultimate enforcer of huinan equality wili 
never be forgotten. 

It finds # remarkable modern illustra- 
tion, asa Vienna paper observes, in the 
customary ceremonies at the death of au 
Austrian 6inperor, 

When the Austrian Cresars are to be 
buried their bodies are carri6d by the 
suortest Way fromm the Burg, the imperia. 
palace, to the crypt of the Capuchin. 
When tbe master of ceremonies has arrive: 
corpse, he Knocks witli 
bis staffon the closed door and demands 
adinission, 

“Who is there?” asks the guardian from 
without openiag the door. 
‘tlis Majesty, the most bigb and iwights 
Muiperor of Austria, King of Hungary,” 
etc. The voice trom within replies, 
know no such man,” 

The inaster of ceremonies 
second time, 

“Who is there?” the guardian again asks. 
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‘The Lv peror of Austria,” 
‘+1 do not Know him,” saye the guard 
fue master of ceremonies knocks at f 
tine, and is aya asked, “Who is there? 
(our wb ther Fk rancise,’’ answers 1 
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THE OLDEN STORY. 
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BY EDWARD OXENFORD. 





acing by the silent river, 
Where the water-lilles grow, 
Aud the willow-leaflets quiver 
As the eveniag breezes blow, 
Tears upon her lashes gather, 
Sighs go torth upon the air, 
Hope. once aweet, now fate and wither, 
As she murmurs io despalr: 
*“Ontv the olden story, 
Told ye once again! 
Loving all too fondly, 
Trusting allin vain! 
Only the olden story, 
Love—and then forsake! 
Only the olden story, 
Hearts were made to break !"* 


ale as were the lilies round her, 
*Mid the margin-flow’'rs she lay: 
And at early morn they tound her, 
But her soul had flown away! 
On her brow, like gems from heaven, 
Gileam'd the dewdrops pure and bright, 
Emblems of the spirit riven 
From its home that weary night! 
Only the olden story, 
Told yet once again! 
Loving all too fondly, 
rrustivg aliin vain! 
Only the olden story, 
Love—and then forsake! 
Only the olden story, 
Hearts were made to break! 
3. 


OLD TIME ERRORS. 





Pliny, who says that ‘‘wild rose-leaves 
reduced toa liniment, with bear’s grease, 
doth wonderfully make haire to grow 
again,’’ tells many strange things about 
wolves, 

Ile believes in the versipellis, turnskin, 
or were-wolf; and he holds thata woll’s 
snout is a counter-charm against all sorcery, 
and that new-wedded wives should anoint 
the side-posts of their house with wolf’s fat, 
so that no charms may have the power to 
enter, 

‘lian adds to the queer animal stories 
set down by Pliny. A wolf, he Says, Can- 
not bend its head back; and if it treads on 
the squill flower it at once becomes torpid, 
therefore foxes take care to strew squills in 
the dens of wolves, 

Herodotus says thatin Greece lions fell 
on the baggage animals of Xerxes, choos- 
ing the camels, whereat the Father of His- 
tory is astonished, seeing that they might 
have had horses, and oxen, and other crea- 
tures to which they were accustomed. 

Both Aristotle and Pliny speak of lions 
as existing in the same parts in which 
Xerxes found them. They simply copied 
llerodotus; though they eschew his state- 
ment that the lioness only brings torth once 
in her lite. Aristotle, on the contrary, 
says: ‘The Syrian lioness bears first five 
cubs, next four, and so on down to one, 
alter which she never breeds again.’ 

Of oysters—which Homer mentioas, say- 
ing, When a wounded man falls from his 
chariot, “it he were only in the fishy deep 


he would satisfy many men by grasping for | 


oysters, plunging in from a ship, though 
the sea was rough’’—Pliny has many stor. 
ies, He believes in Cleopatra and her 
pearls. Ilow pearls come he has settled 
beyond question. He says: 

“Atthe right season of the year they 
yawn and gape, and receive a certain moist 
dew, wherewith they swell and grow big, 
and the truit of this is the pearls, better or 
worse, great or small, according to the 
quality and quantity of the dew. It that 
were pure and clean which went into them, 
then are the pearls white, tair, and orient 
(i.e., bright), »ut it gross and troubled, the 
pearls, likewise, are dim, foul, and dusk 
ish.’’ 





down ‘‘in solid balls from one to two feet 
across, heads inside and tails out, and 
plamping into the nets with such force as 
to carry them away.”’ 

Pliny is great on the echeneis, ‘‘that little 
fish, which men call remora, which stays 
ships by fastening itself to them; moreover, 
it hath this virtue, being kept in salt, to 
draw up gold that has fallen into a well, 
being never so deep, il it is let down and 
come to touch it.’’ 

He also knows all about the ram-fish, 
“which, lying in the shade of big ships, 
keeks his nose above water to spie any 
smal! fisher-boate, and then he swimmeth 
close to them, overturneth, and sinketh 
them.”’ 

He enlarges on the friendship between 
the whale and the little musculus, ‘‘whereas 
the whale bath no use of his eyes, by rea: 
son of the heavy weight of his eyebrows 
that cover them, the other swimmeth be 
fore him and serveth him instead of eyes to 
show him when he is near to shelves and 
shallows.’’ 

Other fishes hate one another, as the lob 
ster the conger, and the lobster is so afraid 
of the polypus that ‘it he spie him near, he 
evermore dieth for very woe.’’ The con 
ger and the lamprey are always at deadly 
war, ‘insomuch that they gnaw off one 
another’s tails.’’ 

Let us hope it is with them as with the 
lizard, who, when he had left his tail be 
tweer a scorpion’s claws, went off and be- 
gan growing & Lew one, while the scorpion 
went on killing the old one. In one writer's 
book are some things almost as hard to 
stomach as some of Pliny’s tales. 

The crows who made a sham nest, and, 
when the author climbed out on a bough to 
take it, assembled underneath the tree to 
enjoy his discomfiture, deserve to be classed 
with the same writer’s frog who swallowed 
half a snake, and finding the other halt 
growing violent, dived into the water to 
finish the meal at leisure, and with that 
still bolder frog ‘‘from whose stomach I. 
David hike, released the whole leg of a live 
chicken. The rest of the chicken was still 
outside rem onstratiag clamorously.’’ 

The [Indian shrew-mice, too, who, when 
they venture out for an evening walk, take 
hold of one another’s tails, mother first, 
youngest child last, and wriggle away like 
a hairy serpent, are as trying to one’s faith 
as is the legend of one of the forts, which 
the Marathas took by surprise Irom the 
Mussulmans. 

Catching a huge iguana, and tying a 
strong light rope round it, they let it clam- 
ber up Lhe face of the rock, and wedge itself 
into @ fissure at the top; then, while it 
cluug with more than limpet like tenacity, 
Hindoo atter Hindoo tizgutened his waist 
cloth, and silently climbed the rope. 

—<_>> + - 


Brains of Gold. 


Good. breeding is surface Curistianilty. 

The proud are ever most provoked by 
pride, 

Good reasons must, of force, give way to 
better 


teckon any matter of trial to thee among 


| thy gains. 


Aristotle believed that rain-water breeds | 


eels and gudgeons. ‘‘When marshes are 
dried up, and the earth has taken in much 
warmth, then, if there comes much rain, 
the waters begin to teem with little fish, 
and it is clear that they are not born from 
eggs, for in lakes full of water they are not 


generated, only after a drought they come 


into lite from the water of showers.’’ 
“Fishes sleep,’’ says Aristotle, ‘though 

with unclosed eyes; dolphins, whales, and 

such as have an air passage, letting it pro- 


ject above the water, and gently moving 


their fins. Ere 
lolphin snoring 


now, some have heard 4 


’ 
Indian river eels, says Pliny, are so strong 
} sixty cubits 
when elephants come to drink 


and big—being long— that 
they force 
What “ n 


thrust | r 


1owu and drown them 


We never desire ardently, what we de- 
sire rallonaiiy. 

We let our blessings get moldy, and then 
call them curses. 

An obstinate man does not hold opinions, 
but they hold him. 

There are tew, very few, that will oan 
themse!ves in a mistake 


Other men’s sins are before our eyes; 


our own behind our back, 
Where men have believed themselves 
peri able as the beasts, they have acted Ilke ‘ae 


To receive favors trom the unworthy 15 
simply to admit Lhat our selfishness Is superior to our 
pride, 








Wten a man has not a good reason for | 


dolog a thing, be has a good reason for .«t Ps 


aionr, 


By readiug a man does, as it were, ant: 
date lis iife, and make hiineelf contemporary w 
past ages, 


The shadowa of our own desires stand 


between us and our better angels, aad their vu 


neesis t is eclipsed, 


Part of our good consists in the endeavor 


avay an i haf } wer \ susla 


“ t a ria 
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Femininities. 
Myrtilla, rising with the dawn, 
Steals roses from the blushing morn, 
But when Myrtilia steeps ull tea, 
‘Aurora steals them back agalo. 

St. Louis has a mining company com- 
posed entirely of women. 


Blushing is a suftusion least seen in those 
who have the most occasion for it. 


A girl cannot do good or evil to others 
without doing good or evil to herself, 


A Hannibal, Mo., young lady has been 
detected sending tancy valentines to here If, 

An engaged girl never quite knows 
whether it's the ring or the man she's tn love with, 


A tiny pair of opera glasses in gold and 
blue enamel make a charming pendant for a lady's 
chain, 

A Buftalo statistician has figured out that 
the women of this country pay §8,000,000 per year 
for busties, 


A “‘womanly waggle’ has displaced the 
‘*mantly stride’’ of our belles, Mannish airsare out 
of fashion, 

Mitchell, D. T., has ® woman dentist 
who advertises that she ‘‘by the use of was extracts 
teeth with great pains.’ 


It is said that French children keep very 
bad hours, feed Irregulariy, eat everything, and are 
washed but once a week, 

Jiome, in & measure, is what the presid- 
ing spirit of the family makes it—the brightest or 
the gloormlest spot on earth, 

The acme of ungallantry has been 
reached by a Western paper. In speaking of a biiz- 
gard it uses the pronoun **she,** 

The cheapest pleasures are the best, and 
nothing is more costly than sin, yet we mortgage fu- 
turity, counting It but little loss, 

The Princess ot Wales not infrequently 
visits a London hospital and assiste tn giving a mu- 
sical entertainment Lo the Inmates, 

Portland boasts of a whist party, com- 
posed wholly of young ladies, that lives up tolts 
name. All but one of the members are dumb, 

Lamp chimneys are easily cleaned by 
holding them over the steam froma tea-kettle, then 
rubbing with a soft cioth, and finally polishing with 
paper. 

A courtship that has been in progress 31 
years terminated in marriage at Clinton, Ta,, lest 
week, Ittasupposed that the leap-year privilege 
was exercised by the lady. 

A Chicago woman drove a pound of ten- 
penny nalleloto a plank ou a wager that she could 
not derive five nails without hitting herthumb, She 
hit the natl head at every blow, 

In Morocco women who talk scandal 
are punished by having cayenne pepper rubbed on 
thelrlips, in more civilized conotries their vietins 
vet peppered, while they go scot-free, 

It 1s the best—necause the most benevo- 
lent—good-breeding which, withvul regard to per- 
sonal preference, dealstoall in general society an 
equal and fair measure of social attention, 

Bobby: ‘‘Ma, wasn't there anybody lett 
In the Garden of Eden after Adam and Eve were 
Mother: ‘No, Bobby.** Bobny, rub- 
‘Well, who fed the antmals?"’ 


turned out?’ 
bing lis head: 


A Portland, Me., 


Bible through 85 times 


woman has read the 
sheis 75> vears old, and be- 
can when she was; She reads trom the same book 
with which she first began, and has read It at least 
once every year. 

“I'm not going to play with Willie Waf- 
fles any more,*? was Flosste’s dictum, ‘Wille Je a 
itt) bov,’’ satd her mother, ‘IT don't 
In fact, Ldon*t ithe boys at a 


very nice 
like him, 
[ suppose it beca 

An intelligent physician has discovered 
that color-blindness 1 very rare amongst giris, 
From thle fact 


, Mamma. 


el’m not old enough 


though it is common amongst boys 
he draws the ' on that in most cases color- 
\ 


biindnes# is due toa wantof early education In di 


criminating color 


Tacitus tel) a, the consort of 


FAasculinities. 
; woos carpenters have appeared in 


A. Dauber is the name of a portrait 
painter in Brooklyn. 


He who knows right principles is not 
equal to him who loves them, 


Any man may commit a mistake, but 
none but a fool will continue ta it. 


Never fight with a sweep; you cannot 
biacken him, bat he may blacken you. 


A clergyman has been caught making 


clippings from books in the British Museum. 


You think a man to be your dupe; if he 
pretends to beso, who is the greatest dupe-—lhe or 
you’ 


It is not unusual in France to find a 
brother and sister in partnership, and over the shop 
door the two pames, 


Ab! when shail all men’s good be each 
man's rule, and universal peace ile like a shaft of 
light across the land * 


Marriage is the best state for man in 
weneral, and every mantis a worse man in propor 
tion as he ls unfit for the married state, 


Clergyman, making @ call: ‘And do you 
alwaysdoas yourimamima tells you to, Plossler'* 
Floasie, emphatically: ‘*Yes, Tdo, and so does iy 


papa ” 

Smith: ‘Why are you always so silent 
In the soclety of a jyoung lady, HBrown?'’ Brown 
**Because it ls not good form for two to talk at the 


same time.’ 


‘‘What possesses you, my dear, who 
have such an excellent husband, to make him angry 
so Often’’’§ **Hecause he always brings me a present 
to make peace again.*' 


When you meet a man with a breath on 
him that would ‘‘stant’’ the growth of corn, he tn- 
variably wants to get close to you while in conver. 
sation, so you may get the full benefit of It. 


A Montana editor has the anti Koglish 
fever, 
nity,’ he says, 
fannoel shirt, and makes faces at the 
enagie.’* 


According to Munhali’s dictionary ot 
statistics the average age of all the people living in 
France is £2 years, 2 months aud 12 days. la the Lat 
ted States the average is only Jt years, LO iwontiie and 
A dave, 


The parlor or ‘‘talking room’ 
duced in the timeof Henry VIII. 
dames took refuge when the dinner bad advanced 
beyond prudent limits, as It imvartably did) before 
the finish, 


Men talk in raptures of youth ard 
beauty, witand sprightiiness; but after seve n years 
of union not one of them isto be compared to good 
family management, which fa ®neen at every meal 
and felt every hourin the husband's purse 


"We don’t want any man tn this comm 
‘‘who talke about bie bawth and 
Ainerican 


was intro 


Here it was that 


Boston spinster, in bird store; “That isa 
beautifal parrot, sir 
one, Cau tt talk?’’) Dealer: ‘Oh, ves, ma'am. Cle 
parrot:) Polly want @ ecracker?’’ Polly, 
‘Let her go, Gallagher'’’ beait prudish 
spinster, 


I am very anxious to have 


solemnly 
Boston 


Governor Semple, of Washington terri- 
tory, andall the counciimen and members who vo 
ted tor woman suffrage, have alice received packa- 
westnseribed, ‘For the Lealstative Ball. thy this 
sign thou shalt conquer,.’* The packages contained 
petticoats, 


A physician of tne Maryland Board of 
Heaith has concluded that 2 hours in the forenoon 
aud iin the afternoon ilsaslung a time aa cliilinrer 
au be protitatly moloyedin setooul Vhe acl vowate 
Ishoursa week asthe limit fur eehool ciilidren ou 
der il years. 

In Kentucky they call you 
in Indlana ‘Squire’ lea complimentary salutatl 
K anes 


Salt LakeCotyt 


“Colone] 


hey hall the stranger as “‘Ciovernor’’ tn 
and when you wetolt the train at 
hotel agent shouts ‘This way, 
‘bus on the left!’ 


Hie had told her that business called hin 


Dilehop: second 





Nero, the Korman " at #lie mieenio’d a | 
partof her tace, the Lent » belny that, the [magi 
ation baving iuites Ay, peop might nk mow 
ughbly of her beauty suit the whole of er face 
had been exposed 

“My dear gir], said a fond father to his 
lauyhter, ‘surely you're not going [o take all those 


trunks to Saratova with "Yea papa, every 
moe, and tue 


world have you 


yare few en wh.’ ‘'lhut what 
yotin eu 
ht 


the dear girl, brig 


The type-writer is a boon to humanity 


no more ways than one it a direct enemy to the 

‘ q * fingers get the ahit of thump 
piano Tt finger ' ! 
the type-writer at aes veness Of touch me 
cessary to play the plang ts destroyed Mora Peach 
all the giris type wriline 


it Minerva: “‘Were you 


Flossie, to sul 
r Minerva, with a 


nar ~ & Lun 


to Furope and that he might be ¢ ea ur ‘4 
apale face and bea y beartl . 
the effeet Finally the girl y 
trifle nervous ander tend Mr 
jafrald of below sea my 
‘*Margaret ealled the mother cow? 
taires, “a Margaret *Y on are . 
thes othered repiy from 1 arier Hla 
ivinan gone yet No, mamma 
please te him not to wo fora few tnluutes te 


log to market apd want him to carry the ant 


A Greene county, N- Y., farmer dr 


to Cossackle and stopped in fror f one of toe 
| stores, Hle gotoutot bis cutter a f! 
incharge of hla wife, He thenad wrately 
the buffalo robe from the 1p . 
iald itupon hte horse va woh wit 


P \ j x eiuia to whon I 
ra 4 eatte , w h ‘ ) 
a 
war.'? Floss jereveoat ng with tear **Wase he 
kitied inthe ! itionary War, auo 

ot roht » k w sexys that 
A doctor who oug to KNOW 4y ial 

e pract of t : eof re w salle, 
a anne A T ote i sr 

ig i 

n 
f 
4 al 4 ‘ 








the oe 


Young man: “Are you pot afraid, dear 


totntruet your fature happiness to my are It. 
member, it may be @ case of love in a tayr 
(oir eroleally Alt freorge an lout 

rv A ° le “ nt laat mn - 
port, koow, au t age Ww ‘ wa 
mply “ 


Society girl: ‘Mamma, Mr. De P 


jas asked etomarr ! andi 
f natter to ta 
av ‘4 mat i . 
r We da ‘ 
t ye ‘ag 1 dea e aowt 4 
got the ta 
] tt rar Why 
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Recent Book Jssues. 


A most excellent little book is ‘Lunch- 
eon" by T. 1. Murray. It contains a num- 
ber of excellent recipes tor the different 
features of this meal, that seem excellent 
borh on account of their variety and sim- 
yay: Published by Stokes & Bro., New 

ork. For sale by Porter & Coates, Price 
0 cents, 

“la Terre" (The Soll), Emile Zola's new 
romance, Just published by T. B. Peterson 
& Brothers, this city, is a strange work. 
The subject is agricultural life in France, 
The characters are chiefly peasanta, who 
till the soil and have a passion for it that 
nothing can quench. hey all possess 
marked individuality, and the romance 
vividly depicts their manner ot living,their 
habits, their loves and their crimes, T. B. 
Peterson & Brothers, Philadelphia Price 
75 cents, 


FRESH PERIODIOALA, 


“Our Litthe Ones and the Nursery” for 
March is tilted with a rich store of good 
reading and fine pictures for tne younger 
children, Published at 36 Bromfield street, 
Boston. 


The March number ot The Eclectic con- 
tains «a large er of choice articles select- 
ed from the leading English periodi: ala, 
Goldwin Smith has an appreciative, and 
at times caustic, article on ‘American 
Statesmen.’’ Norman Lockyer’s new 
theory of the Universe is explained in a 
short paper. Historical students will tind 
the second paper on “Cwsar Borgia’ inter- 
esting reading Other articles are, “The 
Worklesa, the Thriftiess and the Worth- 
lvma;’’ “Solence and the Bishop,” by Prot. 
Huxley: « criticism of Shelley,by Matthew 
Arnold; “Dethroning Tennyson,” by Alger- 
non Charlies Swinburne; “The Value of 
the Individual,’ by Vernon Lee; “The 
Withered Arm,” «a powerful story b 
Thomas Hardy; “eo VIII. and Ireiand;” 
‘ Lost Instincts and Kare Faculties;” “The 
Diticulties of Komance Writers,’”’ and 
‘Toussaint LL’ Ouverture.’”’ E. K. Pelton, 
publisher, New York. 


The March St. Nicholas opens with an in- 
t resting article descriptive of ‘ An Ancient 
Hauntof Pirates’’—the bay of Barataria, 
on the Louisiana coast—by E. V. Smalley. 
The article is finely illustrated. Julian 
Kalph contributes a bit of history entitled 
“tlow a Pig Nearly Caused a War,” and 
hirnest EK, Thompson, in ‘Tracks in the 
Snow," explains how hunters track ani- 
taale, Toe paper by Kdgar M. Bacon, on 
“Accidental High Art,’’ will set many 
amateurs experimenting. Frank K. Stock- 
ton, in the “Personally Conducted”’ series, 
ives his impression of ‘The People We 
Meet” abroad, “Onatoga’sa Sacritice,’’ by 
Jobn Dimitry, is@ legend, based upon In- 
dian traditions, of a terrible man-eating 
bird. Mies Magruder's “Child Sketches 
from George Eliot” are continued, and 
Jotn Preston True gives the second instal- 
ment of “Drill There are many other 
pleasing contributions, stories, sketches, 
poetry, ete., with an abundance of good 
illustrations, The Century Uompany, Rew 
York. 


Among the numerous attractions in the 
March Wide 4wake area delightful chap 
ter of Sidney Luska’s serial story, ‘My 
Une 6 Florimond,” an instalment of Mra. 
John Sherwood’s etiquette-serial, ‘Those 
Cousins of Mabel’s;’’ “A Boston Experi- 
ment; the third paper in Mrs. Upton’s 
“Children of the White House’’ series, re- 
lating to*The Family of Thomas Jeffer- 
son, richly illustrated; an = attractive 
tiographical article about ‘*Mother Goose,” 
by Oscar Fay Adama; several complete 
stories and poems, among the latter being 
a tine Irish ballad, “Kilcolman Castle,” by 
Mrs, Spofford, and many other articles, 
pictures, etc.—with the rest an entertain- 
lng department called “The Contributors 
and the Cbildren.’ In this number is an- 
nounced a series of ninety-four prizes for 
eoutributions suilable for Wide Awake. 
The contribution may be an essay, story, 
aneciote, poeu:r or humorous trifle. 1), 
Lothrop Co., publishers, Boston. 


In the March Magasine «/ (American 
Hlistory the leading article is entitled 
“Hissonme Cannon Balls and Houses,’’ an 
animested deseription of the invasion of 
Connecticut by the Beitish in 1777, The 
paper is superbly illustrated. The por- 
trait of Gen. David Wooster, who fell in 
this encounter, forms the trontispiece to 
the number. The second article, “New 
York and Obio's Centennial,”’ by Douglas 
Campbell, is a stirring account of New 
York's relation to the eg | now occu- 
pied by the States of Obio, Indiana, Illinois, 
Michigan and Wisconsin. Then comes a 
paper by Mra Ole Bull on ‘Lief Erikson;” 
Gien. Alfred E. Lee writes a deligbttully 
readable paper on “Central Ohio Seventy 
.ears Ayo,’ John J. Morris goes back two 
centuries in sketching incidents in the lite 
and timesot “Captain Silvester Salisbury,”’ 
who figured in the conquest of New York 
in 1604; Rev. Willian Barrows, D. D.,con- 
tributes “Methods of Teaching History;’’ 
RS. Robertson, Lieutenant Governor of 
Indiana, tells of the “Escape of Grant and 
Meade,’ Rev. W. W. Catapbell adds 
“With Cortez in Mexico, 1519;"’ Hon. Alex- 
ander Hamilton writes about bis portrait 
of Washington; and the diversitied de- 
partments overfiow with brigtit and reada- 


bie data 743 Broadway, New York city. 
ein cette cee 
\ herever an external remedy can be ap 
i Salvation Oj! will reach the case. 2 
KE ven in Hionoluiu,capital of the Sandwich 
isiands, they use Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup. 





CHINESE SUPERSTITIONS, 

“It is New Year's Day, and the first great 
duty of every householder is going for- 
ward. Master and man are busily —— 
in the worship and propitiation of their 
household godsa.”’ 

Thus wrote « celebrated author in the 
City ot Chefoo, on the seventeenth of Feb- 
ruary (Chinese New Year), 1874. And 
this fe what he saw of the strange ritual, 
beginning before a and amid the 
wierd, fitful glimmer ofa few candles; a 
dim, uncertain light not without its influ- 
ence on the superstitious devotees: 

A table was neatly laid out with a cold 
banquet, with seats, | oye and chopsticks, 
80 that the spirita of the departed might 
come and enjoy. After a preliminary cer- 
emony, consisting of the burning of joss 
sticks and of kneeling and kow-towing be- 
fore thern, master and man took their places 
vebind the eg A seata, ready to attend to 
the wanutsfor the invisible guests 

There they remained in silent and rever- 
ential readiness for a time sufficient to 
enable the spirits to conclude their feast- 
ing satisfactorily; and, as a jull-blown, cer- 
emonious Chinese dinner continues for 
hours, we ~y ! suppose that the greater 
portion of the day was thus consumed. 

Then, when it might reasonably be con- 
cluded that the guest had finished, a tre- 
mendous “feu-de-joie’’ was fired outside 
the front door, As the same thing is done 
at the same moment in every house in 
China, the expenditure on gunpowder 
alone must be considerable. 

Shang-le, or precious relics of Buddha, 
are 80 abundant, that only a miracle could 
explain their number. According to the 
Buddhists there are eighty-four thousand 
pooee in a man’s body, and, theretore, be 
eaves behind him eighty-four thousand 
particles of miserable dust in the course of 
transmigration. 

Buddha had also + 3 oe thousand 
pores in his body, but by his resistance to 
evil be was enabled to perfect eighty-four 
thousand relics through them, for which 
eight kings contended. A yood and wise 
king arose, who built eighty-four thousand 
pagodas to cover these eighty-four thou- 
sand relica. 

These relics still remain, but can only be 
seen by the faithful. A good Buddhist can 
sometimes discern one of these relics illu- 
mined with a brilliant colors and as big as 
a cart-wheel, when unbelievers are unable 
to see anything at all. 

A superstition, currentin some parts of 
China is, that earthyuakes are caused by 
the shaking of some huge subterraneous 
animal. One writer relates that when he 
was at Shanghai in 1453, there was a slight 
shock, and, alter it was over, he saw groups 
of Chinese about the fields and ge in- 
dustriously gathering hairs of the myster- 
ious animal! Hairs they certainly did col- 
lect; but a close examination showed that 
some were mere vegetable fibres, and 
others the hairs shed by dogs, borses, or 
cats, which might be gathered any day. 
The pointing out of these facts did not 
shake the belief of the Chinese that the 
hairs were really those of the earth-shaker. 

The worship of the moon—the (Queen of 
Heaven —is universal, and her images 
with achild in her arms are to be found 
everywhere, This goddess is prayed to 7 
women who are desirous of having chil- 
dren, and when they enter the shrine they 
leave theirshoes, It is not unusual to tind a 
whole heap of the sinall shoes of the Chi- 
nese ladies in these sacred places, and the 
suggestion occurs whether the old custoin 
in our own country of throwing an old 
shoe after a newly-married pair, for luck, 
may not have had some remote connec- 
tion with the superstition still existing in 
China. 

Chinese junks and boats have eyes carved 
or painted on the bows, which are usually 
supposed to be a mere fanciful form of or- 
nawentation. Hut they have a real mean- 
ing. 

In going up one of the rivers from Ning- 
po, our author was startled by one day see- 
ing & boatman seize his broad hat and clap 
it over one ot the ‘‘eyes’’ of the boat, while 
other boats on the stream were similarly 
blinded. Looking out for an explanation 
he saw a dead body floating past, and he 
was told by the boatman that if the boat 
had been allowed to ‘‘see”’ it, some disaster 
would surely have bappened, either to pas- 
sengers or crew, before the voyage ended. 

- 0 -—< - 

Waste Tin.—The sardine and other 
tins, of which such thousands are thrown 
away, go to “> a branch of industry jn 
Paris which is deeply ee to the 
a partof the population; for, alter 
yeing stamped into shape by machines of 
simple construction, they reappear in the 
form of countless armies of tin soldiers, 
which are sold at prices so low that the 
manufacturer could not possibly afford to 
buy his material from the tinman. 

3 ~ 

Sue: “f hear that you have lost your 

valuable little dog, Mr. Sissy.”’ He: ‘Yes, 


| in a railroad accident. I was saved, but the 


dawg was kilied.”’ She (shocked): ‘What 
a pity!” 
— ee 

WaRNER's (.og Cabin Sarsaparilla Regu- 
lates the Regulator. largest Sarsaparilla 
bottle in the market: Manufactured by 
proprietors of Waruer’s Safe Cure. Sold by 
all druggisis. Take no other—it is the best. 
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NEGLEOT kills injuries; revenge in- 
‘reases them. A negiected cold increases | 
ts injurious eflects on the system t cot 
BUM ptic Hnally Kills, Unless iré i ‘ 
Warner's log Cabin Cough and Consumy; 

n Kemedy Itis ye reliable remedy of 
ye olden time. ' 
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BIG FAMILIES. 





When Ubaries V. made bis public entry 
into Ghent as Count of Flanders, there was 
a yeomnan, Vliver Minjan, atthe head of a 
troop of twenty-one. These were all 
Oliver's own sons, by his wile Amalberga, 
who bore him also ten daughters, 

The Emperor was so interested in Oliver 
that he conferred a pension on biin. This 
large family was quite wiped out in 1526 
by the Black Death. 

At Kirton-le-Moor, in Cumberland, a 
man, his wife, and thirty children might 
have been seen in 1797 marching to church 
to the christening of their thirty-first, Bis- 
hop Bathurst, of Norwich, nephew of the 
first Lord Bathurst, was the twenty-sixth 
child of bis mother, His father warried a 
seoond time, and bad fourteen more chil- 
dren; two of his father’s brothers and a sis- 
ter had sixty-four children in all, 

In 1698 Thomas Greenbill, surgeon and 
autbor of a book ou the art of embalining, 

titioned the Duke of Norfolk, as Earl 
Marshal of England, as follows: 

‘Tbat io consideration of your petitioner 
being the seventh son and thirty-ninth 
child of one father and mother, your grace 
would be pleased to signalire it by some 
particular motto or augipentation in his coat 
of arimour, to transuil Wo posterity 80 Uub- 
common @ thing,” 

Greenhill’s request was granted, and 
there was added w his coat-of-arms ‘a 
demi-griftin provided with thirty-nine wul- 
leta,”’ 

On a tombstone at Conway,North Wales, 
is, according to Pennant, this inscription : 
‘‘Ilere lyeth the body of Nicholas Hocker, 
of Conway, gent., who was the forty-first 
child of bis tather, William Hocker, by 
Alice, his wife, and the father of twenty- 
seven children, 1637.’" 

A Scotch weaver, according to the “Col- 
lectanea L[opographica’’ in the Harleian 
Collection, had by one wife a4 many as 62 
children—o! whoin 46 sons lived to be nen 
and 4 daughters to be woinen. 

Mrs. Honeywood, of Charing, near Can- 
terbury, died in 1630 atthe age of 93, and 
was followed to the grave by 313 direct de- 
ecendauts. During this worthy old lady’s 
litetherc were born 367 children, grand- 
eblldren, great-grandchildren, and 80 on, 
At 16 she married, and she bad 16 chil- 
drea; these bad 114, who again had 228 
who had © during the old lady’s 
time. 

According to the Annual Register there 
died at Athenry in 1804 an Irishman, 
named Dennis, at the advanced age of 117. 
He had married seven times, the last time 
when he was 93. While he was atill alive 
there had been born to hiim 48 children, 236 
wrandchildren, 444 great-grandchildren,and 
25 great.great-grandchildren. Dr, Plot ip 
his ‘Natural History of Staffordshire” gives 
the case of a woman who lived to sea the 
sixth generation, and who might bave said, 
‘0, daughter, to your daugbter and tell 
herthat her daughter’s daugnter has a 
daughter,” 

Horace Walpole gives a case of eight 
generations simultaneously alive. Mrs. 
Godfrey, whom Walpole visited, had a 
daughter who had adaughter ( Lady Walde- 
grave), who had ason (Lord Waldegrave), 
who had a daughter (Lady Harriet Beard ), 
who bad a daughter (Countess Dowager of 
Powis), who had a daughter ( Lady Clive), 
who had a son. 
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A LIGHTNING DEATH,—Scientists lately 
placed before the French authorities two 
systems for executing condemned criminals 
by means of electricity. The mental hor- 
rorof adeato like this, with its strange 
inysterious agency, 14, it is claimed, tar 
more likely to actas a deterrent amongst 
the criminal classes than the hackneyed 
method of hanging practiced here, or the 
barbarous guillotine used by France. 

The first inetbod of thus putting «a man 
to death by employing virtually a -flash of 
lightning, places a copper bandage upon 
the critmminal'’s head, in such a manner that 
the magnetic pole touches the nape of his 
neck, The convict @tands on a zinc plat- 
form with his hands bebind his back, a sec- 
ond pole is attached to the platform, the 
signal given, and death is instantaneous. 
Another inan would place the condemned 
nan in an e@asy-cbair, with bis handson the 
arms of the fauteuil, and bis feet upon the 
platform, 

The electric current sweeps into the arms 
of the chair, touches the man from the hip 
to the wrist, and in an imperceptible sec- 
ond of time he isdead, The third plan is 
only & modification of the two already 
mentioned. 
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MIRROK-MAKING.—A large stone table, 
ground quite sinooth, is so arranged as to 
be easily inclined somewhat to one side by 
means of @ screw underneath it. Round 
the edge of the table is a groove, 

First. while the surface of the table is 
perfectly level, tinfoil is carefully laid all 
overit. A strip of glass is then placed on 
each of three sides of the foil,and the liquid 
quicksilver is poured from ladies upon 
the foil until nearly a quarter of an inch 
deep. 

Toe aflinity of the mercury for the tin- 


glass Keep it from flowing over, 
of glass for the mirror, which has been 
cleaned “ith especial care, is now dexter- 





ously slid upon the liquid metal from the 

|} Open side—that is, the side on which no 
giass Strip bas been placed. When exact! y 
ite piace it is held until 6 edge tf the 

ta f a Bay @ raised 6 scrTre\ 4 } f 
supertiuous tmnercury bas run off into the 
grvove, and thence t a receptacie at 

4 one end. ihe table is then tilted back to 


foil and the mechanical obstruction of the | 
The plate | 








a level, and wt! weights are placed on 
the glass, and it is left thus for severa, 
hours, It is then tarned over and put on a 
frame, the side covered with amalgam— 
that is, the tinfoil and mercury—being 
placed uppermost, In this posttion the 
amalgam becomes hard enough to allow 
the glass to be set on edge, but it must 
stand for several weeks to thoroughly 
harden, for the coating 1s very easily in. 
jured at first. 

Other methods are used for making mir- 
rors, They are coated with silver in vari. 
ous ways; also with platinutn and alumi- 
num, these metals being applied in one 
method by means of the electric current, 
But the finest mirrors are still made by 
the old amalgamation method, which, it 
may be noted, was invented by the Vene. 
tians in the sixteenth century. 
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A Kina In INDIA.—A endeempmnident 
gives us a glimpse of tue private life of the 
King of Annam in bis last letter, If His 
Majesty Dong Kban has nota good dinner 
to sit down to every day it certainly is not 
for want of cooks, no fewer than fifty of 
these artists taking partin the preparation 
of each royal repast. The proverbial aan- 
ger of too wany cooks is obviated by con- 
fining each chef to the elaboration of a 
single one of the fifty plats of which the 
menu is invariably composed, 

Tne dishes reach the royal dinner table 
in a rather roundabout fashion. They are 
taken in the first instance to the intendant 
of the bousehold, who delivers them to the 
eunuechs for conveyance to the King’s fe- 
male bod vguard—soime thirty of the ladies 
of the seraglio, told oft a tour de role to 
this service—who serve the repast and wait 
attabie. Dong Khan partakes sparingly 
of the delicacies set before him,plain boiled 
rice being his favorite food, it is said. 

The royal tabie beverage in Annam is a 
particular brew made from poppy seeds 
and aromatic plants; but Dong-Khaa never 
touches the traditional concoction,tinding a 
bottle of old Bordeaux quite good enough 
for him, 

o_o tC 

MorkAL SYRENGtH.—Moral strength is 
gained chiefly through struggles of tbe 
ioral nature, Every timeatemptation is 
resisted, an evil inclination conquered, 4 
duty performed, moral strength is accu- 
tinulated, 

The one whom al! men honor tor his vir- 
tue and integrity, to whom wrong-doing 
seems to Offer no attraction, and who per- 
forms each duty «8 it arises, apparently 
without an effort, bas not gained this power 
by treading flowery beds of ease, It has 
coine to bim through eftort and sacrifice, 
and the nore it has cost the greater the re- 
ward. 

The poor weak victim of temptation and 
indulgencs, who is powerless to deny his 
appetite or to subdue a craving or to resist 
the persuasion of an evil cowpanion, is in- 
deed to be pitied; but his deplorable con- 
dition is due to long years of moral idle- 
ness, duri.g which be bas drifted into evil, 
instead of naving stemmed the current 
and resolutely pressed forward in the op- 
posite direction. M.S. 

_ —_- > —— eo 

AN Easy PLACE.—Sucoess 18 obtained 
only by earnest effort; and this implies 
hard work of some kind; and, when # tnan 
is doing bard work, he certainly cannot be 
considered as having found an easy place, 
ltis those who do not make a success that 
are always on the look-out for an easy 
place; and, alter they tind the:nselves in 
positions where a little earnest eficrt would 
cousiderably improve their condition, 
rather than make the eéflort they allow 
themselves to make an easy place for their 
individual comfort, and let the chance slip. 
Many a young man, in an effort to tind an 
easy place, has allowed eS gg trong to 
pass vy which, if he would bave taken 
them up and added a few years of bard well- 
directed labor, would have placed him ina 
condiuon where, if he desired, he might 
take upon himself an easy place. 
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| PERFECTION is attained by slow degrees; 
she requires the hand of time, 


WANAMAKER’S. 


PHILADELPHIA, Feb, 27, 1888, 

Spring temperature brings quick interest 
to inany things all over the store. 

There is a buzz in Dress (ioods all along 
the lines from American Gingbams to high- 
class Paris Novelties; and with Challis at 
20> and Sateens at 12',c that you must be 
wise and look attwice to know they are 
not of the blood royal there’ll be no lack of 
buyers, 














BABY [LHINGS. WE'VE MADE A SHOW OF THEM. 
You would hardly suspect how many points the 
Baby touches inthe store, Wear things and decora- 
tlon things and playthings, 

Judge of the thousand other things by the way we 
treat Bavy Carriage. As many sorts as babies. 
There's a business way of looking at Baby Carriages. 
What sortoft topdo you want, what sort of body, 
what sort of gears. What sorts are there’ Go where 
all the sorts are and see. 

Our Baby Carriage Department was never before 
so full of what Beby's friends would choose. almost 
everything ts cheaper than last vear, 

Ihe Carriage for leas. is @. Wicker body, strong 





and neat, serviceable runuing gears, comfortably 
|} upt olstered, some fancy work, and @! A tew more 
Laste-touches, §® 
For $lla special Carriage. Fine cane vody, up- 
holsterea With good quality satin, satio Parasol, ful 
trimmed wittrribbon. The best $12 worth we ever 
|} saw ina Baby (Carriage. Same, piush finished, $14 
| Handsomer body, $14.50 In satin; $16.50 tn plus 
The price goes up and up wherever you will, There's 
a $48 (Carriage at he J tree “ low, t t 
gold-sp ea ‘ 5 r will never realize 
a ba ‘ ‘ ag , 
ance rhe are a 
‘ pa re basen 
SO Casy to pick wisely awnong thei tha 
Baby could alimost do the ciioosing 
OHN WANAMAKER, 
' Philadel pbia. 





























What her answer? 


ee a 


when you grow up?’ 


take away the gin, 


hunting trip, I see. 
sportsman, who did some unintentional killing: 
**No-o, Lhad to come home; 


Irrence between 














‘Humorous. 


HOW HE PROPOSED. 





Now tell me what you sald when you proposed,’ 
A young fellow asked of bis married friend, 
Did you woo the fair one tn ball-room nook * 
Ur your plea by district messenger send ”* 

‘| °° and his friend laughed a hearty ‘‘tla! hal"’ 
“Whbw, it was as easy as could be. 

We were riding past a dear little cot, 

And lL asked her if she would keep house for me." 


“Pe acellent!’’ erled the young man, and forthwith 
He took fora drive the maid he would wed, 

hut, net a good parrot, he blundered somewhat 

‘*] look for one to do housework, *° he said. 


Indignant reference to 
Incelligence office over the way; 

While he vows that he never will again 

\sk another fellow what he shall say! 

~€. L, BONNEY, 





A kneady acquaintance—The baker 
A railway strike — Tapping the car 


rel 


The strongest ‘‘tied’’ in the aflairs of 


maa—Marriage, 


It was a bald. headed man whoori ginated 


notto; **There’s plenty of room at the top 


On what supposition could a pocket- 


handkerchief build a house’—If it became brick 


albri 


The man who was struck with astonish 
ent saved himself Sy catching hold of the chain of 
cumstances, 


First watch: ‘What's the matter with 


ir face? You look sick.’’ Second watch: ‘*Yes, I 
im I’m all run down,’ 
‘Well, Bobby, what do you want to be 


Bobby, 
**An orphan.’ 


suffering from = pa- 
rental cdiseipline: 
A London paper tells ‘how to lie when 
If it will teach some people how to keep 
from lyiug when awake it will doa public service, 

When the baby has hiccoughs give it 


vin; when the father of the baby has hiccoughs, 


asleep.?’ 


Some doctors would charge two 


lollars for this advice, 


A country paper says in an obituary 


notice, **Mr. X. was anestimable citizen, He itved 
uprightly: he dled with perfect resignation. He had 
been recently marrie”,’’ 


“Just back from a 
Got any game’"’ 


First city sportsman: 


Second eily 


1 ran out of dogs.’’ 


‘‘Mamma,’’ said Harry, ‘‘what’s the dit- 
‘eoose’ and ‘geese’ *: **Why, 
vt you know?’?'’ interposed 4-year-old Annie, 
“One geese Ils goose, and a whole lot of guuse is 


A little Scotch boy, on being rescued by 


ysiander from a stream Into which he had fallen, 
iid, “Pin se glad you got me out! What a Hekin’ 
wa * had trae my mither if [ had been 


Do you know the gentleman?’’ 


an Fras 


asked « 
cisco lady of her little girl, in referenee to 
he iotnister, who was making a pastoraleall, ‘or 
surse Tdo,*? said the little Gear: **he does the hol- 
ring at our church, 


Landlady (whose attention has been dis 
acted tora moment): *‘Why, where is Mr Ddiam 
‘ f thought he was carving the duck.’ a 
iinley, from under the table: **Lt's all right, 
ermlrieks: Dun atter the duck 


“Well,”’ said a well-known member o! 
Kress, as he turned round and reached out of 
otoes tur a gin-cocktall, “‘they say two leads 
anone, but Ll would t have tw he 
€ luis Inerning tor a pension, 
Some people have a remarkable antipa 
y to GoCctLor Anold man, who was dan 
&, Was urged by his triends to take Lhe advice of a 
t but he pet sted lu his red al, x x 
at tw eq ° ‘jie # uaALUSaA jeatl 
Parent “Who is the laziest boy in your 
' ! ' Johnny: ‘tid 1’ i 
itl kK we i know \ ‘ ‘ t 
i yur yor studs , 
ew ta idiv i t st A ‘ 
instead of working himsel j \ l 
ache 
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Pans mine of Gu. iS A585, 
By F. HUMPHREYS, a. Dp, 
i. La buUspj 
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LIST OF PRIN . Nos, ‘ LB. yh 
lghevers, esti j nimations... .2% 
24 Worms, Ww. rm bever, Wor Gohe.... 025 
8iCrying Colic, or bect ing of Tuias t 025 
ti Diarrhea of ©! lar ror Adults coe 0D 
SUDyeenteryv, Grp i 4 Colic... 225 
Gi Chotera Morus, ve WT LAAN ae eee 25 
7i Coughs, Cold, be onchit saaineha'eak sink ~ cae 
SP Neuraigia, I n Faceache...... .2% 
Ol Headaches, § K Headache, Vertizo.. .25 
LOgyspepsia, Uilious Stomach.. ....66- 25 
Li Peuppresse: dor Pale tal Periods: +2 0%% 
125 Whites, t o Pe ise Periods . ew? 
iS}Croup b> brea e460 
tiisait Rn. um, J 2 
[SiKheumation, K I a.. 415 
PGibkever and Ague, ¢ , Maiaria..... .dU 
17E Piles, Biind or Live , esaseses eo 
1Ol€ atarrh, Inf ‘ nt Fead. 40 
2O01V hooping Congh, V) nt 7. 60 
24iGeneral Debility Phys: W eak uc 50 
s7thidney Diseas oe 
2s ENer us tp 1.00 
5o) { nr + sh ree ‘ I 
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AUSTRIAN ExgcuTions,—The Austrian 
method of executing criminals diflers 
greatly from that in vogue in this country; 
and, though apparently more horrible in 
the deliberate rigor of che arrangeinents, is 
more speedily effective, The condemned 
man 18 placed against a post, at the top of 
which is a hook, aud at the bottom a pulley, 
A rope baving a loop at each end is 
round the neck of the victim; another is 
tied about his feet, the end being passed 
through tbe pulley. 

Two assistants then lift the man, by 
means of the rope round his neck, about 
rix inches, and suspend him from the 
hook at the top of tbe post. At the same 
time, the other assistants pull with great 
force at the rope attached to the feet. 
Death usually ensues instanteneously, 
though there is an interval of from one- 
hall to two minutes in wany cases, 

nn oe 

Tie Furvure,—One of the elements of 
our happiness springs from the fact that we 
do not Know the future. How large a part 
of the pleasure of life is shattered and 
blighted by an unreasonable anticipation 
of coming evil! 

How much happiness would be lost if a 
inan knew that he would besick to-morrow, 
that « friend was to be stricken down,that a 
Inercaptile venture was to go awry, that 
this or that evil was to come! He would 
have no heart for the sinile and laughter 
and sunsbine of to-day, glad and bright 
though itiighbt be, it he were overshadowed 
with the cloud of a certain uwisliortune that 
was to comme on the mnorrow, 

Pre 

A little fellow was sent a message by bis 
mother io atlady. When be bad delivered 
it, he did not seem ina hurry to go; and 
the lady, noticing this, asked him if there 
was anything else his motker bad bidden 
him tosay. She whs not prepared for his 
reply: She said I wasna to seek onything 
tor coming, but if ye gave me oaything, I 
was to tak’ it.” 

—_> > —-— 

Men talk in raptures of youthand beauty, 
wit and sprightliness; but alter seven years 
o. union not one of them is to be compared 
to good family tnanagement, which is seen 
at every meal, and felt every hour in the 
husbaud’s purse, 

_ >i  —-—-- 

A MAN in New York who threw of! his 
overcoat and plunged into the East river 
to Save a arowning person was rewarded 
for his humanity by having a thief steal the 
discarded gariment. 

—_-_  -_———-— 

WHEN hoarse speak as littie as possible 
until tue hoarseness is recovered Irom, 6)se 
the voice inay be permanently lost or diffi- 
culties of the throat be produced, 

a ee 

THE first and tnost important element ol 
praise sbould be absolute trutblulness, 
Without this it is worse than useless, 

«a -- 

lv is a good discretion not to make too 
much Of any inan at the first, 

—_—— —_ « —- ——— 
Catarrh Cured, 

A clergyman, after years of sufferin 
from that loathsome disease, Catarrh, “ 
vainly trying every known remedy, at last 
found «a prescription which completely 
cured and saved him from death. Any suf- 
ferer from this dreadful disease sending a 
self-addressed, stamped envelope to Prot, 
JA. Lawrence, 212 East {th St., New York, 
will receive the recipe free of charge. 
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Instruetions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen w 
measure theirown heads with accuracy : 








FOK WiGk, INCHES, TUL PEER AND BCALPS, 
No. 1 Pher tof the INCHES 
head, No.1. From ferchead back 
No. 2 From forehead | as far as baid | 
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Biliousness. 


Symptoms: 


Want of Appetite, 
Furred Tongue. 
Bitter Taste. 
Constipation. 
Headache. 


General Depression. 
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EGETABLY 


OMPCUND 


IS A POSITIVE CURE 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 





Phe prevalence of bright colors, and the 
extensive use that is made of gold, silver 
aud bead embroidery, would lead to con- 
siderable eccentricity and exaggeration, 
were it not that the employment of these 
fashionable colors and triminings is so 
tempered by good taste that it is almost 
ltnpossible to discover anything discordant 
in the costumes Parisian couturicres are 
now designing. 

The question of color is closely studied, 
and pot shoply left to chance or \ the de- 
sire to originate some new combination of 
hues never seen before, Effects of light 
and shade receive due consideration, and 
neutral tinted grounds are cleverly em- 
tone down the brilliancy of 
wold, silver, steel and copper embroider 


lem 


ployed to 


\ll the more elaborate models of cap otes 
and bate are enriched with metallic orna- 
inente of some Kind, either as embroidery 
on the material, Or as passermenterie, braid, 
or embroidered lace trimmings. 

A stylish brown velvet bat, for instance, 
has tue full erown of velvet, and the brim, 
widein front, but parrow at the back, cov- 
ered with the material, A wide 
band of embroidered beige and gold lace is 
placed 


SHITIO 


round the crown, the heading be- 
ing covered by a small fold of velvet, and 
the drapery of the crown is brought down 
over the lace near the front, which is orna- 
mented with a plume of beige feathers, 

\ second model, still more elegant, is in 
Lellotrope velvet; the crown is moderately 
high, the 
at the 


and 


briin rather wider in front than 
back, and a wreath of wheat-oars 
lollage ombroidered with silver 
thread and light bellotrope silk round the 
crown near the top, 

‘The only trimming consists of two bows 
of light heliotrope and silver watered = rib- 
hon; the largest bow is placed on top of 
the crown, and a smaller one in front of it. 

Watered with gold 
or silver threads, embroidered and beaded 
braids, and plumes of feathers are the cho- 
for the very becoming, 
wide brimmed hats copied from pictures 
bry Lebrun, Isabey and 
other artists of the same period; the shapes 
modified, but are still sulll- 
elentiy like the originals to be very pic- 


is 


ribbon, interwoven 


een ornaments 


(sreuze, Vigee, 


are slightly 


turesque and coquettish, 

Capotes are extremely small, and worn 
forward on the head; there is so little room 
fier 


ery 


trimmings of any kind, that embroid- 
worked the material, wherever 
is space for a small design, is the 
nost popular form of ornamentation. The 
brim is thus embroidered or covered with 
tat two or three 
double folds of tulle cuton the cross, and 
puton flat at the sides, but pleated in large 
full box-pleats at the top, 


(irayves 


on 


there 


feathers, and rests on 


and greens, each in the shades 


that most nearly resemble the other color, 
are fashionable for capotes, chiefly because 


thes) almost neutral tints fori a good 


backround tor colored embroidery or 


Whether these are in red, 


ther ornaments, 


pin traw « r, or hellotrope, Very use 
juland ladviltke capotes are made of cream, 
hiack and tight or dark vellow velvet, 
trimmed with black lace and a black bird 
Wo pluie ot feathers, leather capotes, or 

vented with fancy pins, are also very 
las atric 

Solt shades of dove-gray are the favorite 
tints for sinall mentles and visites, trim- 
med with steel or silver braid \ very 
pretty tyie is to stripe the sleeves and 


te with braid puton in two rows close 


towether The neck, the mantelet ends, 
and the edges of the sieeves and back are 
bordered with a band of wood pigeon 


feathers in all the pretty shades found in 
image of the bird. A bril- 
lining, generally in a rich shade of 
tibletes the efleet. 

ling for the return to the plain, 
of 
of this century is growing slow- 
, and before very long we may tind that 
are ata diseount 


the natural }’ 
iatit 
ruby, « 

rhe 
stratylhit 


ty part 


foe 


lines the dresses worn in the 


peres 
In the best made dresses the draperies 
are ‘ 

iy cases they are merely adjuncts to 
the ette and notan integral part of it, 
uses made of old brocades,tlowered 
prek * lamipas and other large patterned 
which are 
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made 


up as 
sneis, Pat tabliers, box-pleats and plain | 
*, Glee raperies, When these are need 
pyplete i@ tollette, being of gauze, 
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plush corsage is opev back and front over 
a low pleated plastron of cream gauze, 
tramed by gold and silver embroidery. 

The most remarkable toilettes to be seen 
at present in good Parisian houses are 
those for evening wear, many of which are 
exceptionally elegant. 

A great deal of psle-yellow is to be worn, 
especially in straw or jonquil shades, 
draped with black lace. One toilette is in 
straw-colored Louis X V1, pekin, the alter- 
nate wide stripes being plain and sewe 
with tiny bouquets of pink roses. 

The corsage, demitrain, and draped tal- 
lier are of this material, over a black lace 
flounce mounted on a straw-colored silk 
foundation-skin; a lace coquille ornaments 
the skirt on one side, and the low corsage 
is draped with black lace. 

A rather more youthful toilette, for a 
young matron, bas a pleated skirt of ivory- 
satin, striped with bands of reptile-green 
ribbon, each band terminating at the foot 
with bows. A long tunic of ivory lace is 
caught up on the left side with a bunch of 
nasturtiums; the long plain train is of rep- 
tile-green moire plush; the corsage is also 
green, but widely open in front over a 
pleated plastron of Ivory-satin, a similar 
pleating following the pointed opening at 
the back. 

retelles of green ribbon stripe the plas- 
tron in front and tollow the opening at the 
back, and are caught upon the shoulders 
with bows. Larger bows atthe points of 
the corsage, and a very large bow on the 
left hip, above the flowers, complete this 
very atylish dress, 

A lovely toilette fora young lady is of 
pale sbrimp-pink surah and white lace, 
The skirt is bordered with a deep pleating, 
covered by alace flounce. Over this, on 
the right side, is a draped skirt of surah, 
like a very wide panel, caughtin at inter- 
vals up the centre with little groups of 
pleats under bunches of pink feather tips, 
A lace flounce, forming @ flat panel, di- 
vides this from the long puffed back dra- 
pery; the tront and left side arecovered wy 
a draped tunic of lace, divided from the 
back drapery by a lace coqguille, terminat- 
ing under a bouquet of feathers. The cor- 
sage is of lace, with the scalloped edge 
taking the place of a drapery round the 
pointed opening atthe back, and opening 
wide in front over a pink waistcoat with 
double points, A surah drapery, starting 
under the lace, ornaments the front of the 
corsage, and is fastened in the centre under 
a plume of feathers; smaller plumes are 
placed lower down at the foot of the dra- 
pery, and also on tae shoulders, 

Very little plain plush is used for eve- 
ning dresses, but striped, moire and em- 
broidered plushes are in great favor, es- 
pecially for dinner toilettes, which are gen- 
erally made with open bodic+s and sbort 
sleeves of plush, finished off with chemi- 
settes and pulled sleeves tothe elbow of 
wauze, lace, or embroidered net, 

Some of the lace employed in this way 
is embroidered with gold and silver, and 
the dresses are decorated with beads, 
fringes of beads edging the skirt being a 
tavorite style of ornament. Nothing, in 
fact, is too sumptuous or costly for these 
dresses, which are, moreover, quite dis- 
tinet in style and material from the tresh, 
youthful-looking toilettes prepared = for 
young girls. These are of tulle, gauze, 
spotted net, and crepe de Chine, draped 
with ribbon and flowers, and made in 
many pretty but not specially noteworthy 
styles, 


Odds and Ends. 
FOR HOME DECORATION, 

In the way of hanging lamps, the round 
ones of brass, with colored glass set in, 
called Moorish or Persian globe lanterns, 
are popular just now. They can be had in 
two sizes, and are eflective in appearance, 
The light within shows through the col- 
ored glass, and gives an impression of 
astern richness, with rubies and emer- 
alds. ‘They are suspended on brass chains, 
As these lanterns have suddenly become 





eady of the simplest description and | 


so numerous, and also moderate in price, 
| there may arise a suspicion that Lome in- 
dustry may have supplemented the Kast 
| in the supply; still, to many people this 
may be no drawback, and the pretty orna- 
ment retains ite charm. 

There are otber lanterns with four sides, 
and a good deal of brass about them, which 
appeared at the same time, and are also 


popular 
For a night-light holder, the shaded tulip 


} 


in glass has long held its own; but recently 


“ triangular-shaped glass, representing 
three owls’ heads, with bright round eyes 
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wall, with a tairy lamp attached to it by a 
littie wire frame, is sometimes seen in a 
bedroom where shaded light is liked. 

For an invalid’s head the sinall, soft, 
eider-stuffed cushions, in melon torm, 
either in sections of two colored plushes, in 
brioche fashion, or in soft Indian silk, are 
most acceptable, They are so soft and 
movable that they seem to fit into the head 
whichever way it turns, 

Sofa cushions of the usual square shape 
are now occasionally of three colors, and 
made to look as if an extra cover was put 
on, with one corner turned back to show 
the real cushion inside, 

The cushion is of one color, the color lin- 
ing of another, and the simulated real in- 
ner cover of a third. Old gold, crimson, 
and deep peacock, or brown, pink and 
gray are good harmonizing colors. Plush 
usually forms the chiet material with satin 
for the simulated linings, but sateen or 
soft Pongee silk is also used. 

This Pongee silk bas achieved a wonder- 
ful popularity, and is used for children’s 
and adults’ dresses and sashes, drapery for 
decorative purposes, and linings to bags, 
sachets, etc. 

Very pretty cushions of brocade or plush 
and also the daintiest of tea cosies, are dec- 
orated with a length of contrasting Pongee 
silk, cut to look like a little curtain, and 
drawn across one side with a silken cord, 
with pompons. The cushions are only so 
arranged on one side, but the cosies have 
the scart carried right across the top, slant- 
wise, 80 that, on each side, it is to the right 
edge. 

If anyone will just try with a scart, our 
ineaning will be clear, 

For presents nothing could be prettier 
than these cosies and cushions, Tue cosy 
is the usual shape, and the length of sil«e — 
about a quarter of a yard in width—muast 
be lightly tacked to keep the folds in place 
over the top. 

The panels of plush screens, especially 
small ones, are ornamented in the same 
style; the little silk curtain being put on 
to a slight rod, and fastened to the screen, 
removable at will. 

Palm-leaf tans are covered with one half 
ot plush put plainly on, and the other of 
Pongee silk arranged in folds, both sewn 
round the edge, finished off with a bow at 
the handle, and sometimes a narrow cord 
at the edge. The fan is also often covered 
with a plain piece of plush or brocade, with 
a bag of the silk sewn on to the lower halt, 
and gathered into a narrow elastic, 80 that 
it may expand when filled. 

Chairbacks of Pongee silk are fashion- 
able, and they are usually composed of 
two shades, especially orange and yellow. 
Two lengtbs are taken and loosely tied to- 
gether on the back of a chair, cushion, or 
couch. White and gold color are often 
looped together. There is not any particu. 
lar uniformity about the arrangement. 

Little drawn window blinds in dining- 
rooms, bedrooms, or the lower half of tall 
drawing-room windows, are composed of 
this silk, and itis mixed with a length of 
plush; and arranged over one-half of a 
beautiful frame on a table, it is used as 
atternoon tea cloths, small table cloths, for 
toilet table drapery, hangings for dados, 
coverings for tlowerpots, arranged like a 
folded scarf with one end turned upwards 
and tucked in, day coverlids tor beds, 
edged with deep light patterned lace, and 
many other things. The silk is tolerably 
wide and cheap. 

(bairbacks, if arranged as scarves, folded 
and turned downwards, Russian fashion, 
have one end longer than the other. They 
are often composed ot art muslin, in one or 
two shades. 

When window curtains are composed of 
it, the bands are often of the same, drawn 
in folds, and caught upwards near the 
wall. Appliqueing yellow satin on to 
linen, and working it with a deeper shade 
of silk, is very effective tor room decora- 
tion, and the design stands out well. 

Converting snowshoes into wall pockets, 
by adding a pretty bag of plush or satin, 
and tying a smart bow at the top, isa novel 
idea, and so is the arranging ot a fan before 
@ plush photo frame, so that it can be open- 
ed or sliut at will, 

— << 

BROWN (reading the paper): “I see two 
women bad a tight the other day, and the 





victor tore her rival's tongue out.” Mrs, 
Brown (horrified): ‘Terrible! terrible! 
I supposes the poor woman will die?” 
| Brown (assentiogly): “Yes, the paper 
| thinks so, Sbe must feel the loss so much 
thatshe will probably die of a broken 
heart. These woinen know each other’s 


weak Spots,” 


— _ 2 << ..... 
) SmMail boy who is smok- 
ng Ly 7 w that smoking isn’t 
m t boys? Small boy: ““Yes’m., | 
18 at 


puff 


pul ), an’ | took it trom him.” 





was makin’ me little brud- 








D. A. N.—The color which you speak of 
is due to the properties of the metal and tothe pro- 
cess through which it has passed in the manufac- 
tare. 


J. M. A.—There is no way by which 
you could ascertain the damage caused by flood 
and fire throughout the world during the last ten 
years. 

W.8S.J.—A Jewish talent of silver in 
our money would be about $1980; a talent of gold 
about 927,375. ‘‘Philoprogenitiveness’’ means the 
love of off-spring. 


M,. W. P.—Bonus-bullt houses are those 
which are bullt under no regular contract, the dif- 
ferent contractors satisfying their claims by appro- 
priating a section of the row equalin value to their 
judgment, 


ENGaGED,—It is not at all necessary for 
a lady, on becoming engaged, to givea ring to her 
betrothed; neither is it customary. She may, of 
course, give one if she chooses; but the correct 
thing isforthe gentleman to present one to the 
lady. 

PuNcH.—The enlargement of the toe- 
jointthat troubles you is probably a bunion, The 
cause may be prolonged standing or walking, or the 
wearing of badly-ventilated or iIl-filting boots; at- 
tend to these possible causes. Ward off pressure by 
means of a plaster or pads of cotton wool, and you 
wiil be In a fair way to recovery. 


Rusy.—We can only guess at character 
from handwriting. Writing sentin for delineation 
should not be written on lined paper, asthe natural 
placing of the writing is lost. You possess a calm, 
placid cisposition, prefer keeping to the beaten 
tracks to striking out new paths for yourself; are 
generous, bul not extravagant, in money matters, 
are cautions and careful, 


AMETHYST.—Undoubted|y there is such 
athing as mesmerism, and the unhappy lady whom 
you saw hada strong share.of the mysterious power. 
Since tue subject Is more or less mysterious, the 
quacks have, according to their wont, made much 
capital out of it; but people of common sense, with- 
out talking jargon, acknowledge that certain human 
beings havea pecullar power over others. 


BEssizE.— When next you are told that 
anything is ‘‘vulgar,’’ Just look at the words which 
the good Sir Walter Scott addressed to a petulant 
daughter—‘'My love, you speak like a very young 
lady. Do you know, afterall, the meaning of this 
word ‘vulgar’? °Tisonly common; nothing that te 
common, except wickeduess, can deserve to be 
spoken of ina tone of contempt; and, when you 
have lived to my years, you will be disposed to agree 
witb me in thanking God that nothing really worth 
having or cari.g about in this world is uncommon," 
Learn that by heart. 


Lass.—We do not think because your 
parents disapprove of the match thatisa reason for 
breaking it off altogether. It is, however, a very 
good reason for you to reconsider the matter, and 
possibly to postpone it. Marents’ wishes in matri- 
montal affairs ought to be greatly respected, but the 
person who ts most closely interested ought to have 
the final choice. As your fatherand mother are 60 
opposed tothe match, we recommend you to take 
the followiug course: Postpone the marriage for, 
say, twelve months, Attheend of that time they 
may come round to your views, or, peradven ture, 
you will come round to theirs, though you will 
probably not admit the possibility of this latter con- 
tingency. 


OLD-TIMER.—THE Post is now larger 
and contains a great deal more matter than when tn 
the old eight-page form. The present sixteen-page 
style, while it makes it more easy to handle, also 
gives more space for reading. It is at present 
recognized by many of the leading publications of 
this country and Europe, that the sixteen-page form 
is the best from every point of view, and that is the 
reason it has been adopted by THE Post, We live 
in a more advanced aye than was the casejtwenty or 
thirty years ago, and literary weeklies must keep up 
with the times as well as everything else, Show 
your friends your own POST, or whatis better, send 
us their names that we may forward them a sample 
copy. Weare alwayagiadto hear from our older 
readers, and are particularly glad you like THe 
Post better now than then, for we think itis better 
than ever. 


History.—The Ulster Hand, or red 
hand, is described in heraldry as ‘‘argent, a sinister 
hand, erect, open, couped at the wrist, gules;'’ in 
other words, ar open left hand, cut off atthe wrist, 
red on asiiver shield, This device formeda part of 
the arms of the province of Uleter in Ireland, and 
was used to commemorate the daring of a bold ad- 
venturer, one of the UO’ Nelll family of Uister. The 
story dates back to a period before the dawn of 
authentic history, and it Is generally placed at about 
the close of the firstcentury., Atthattime, a band 
of rovers sailed towards the coast of Ireland, They 
had agreed among themselves that the one of their 
number who should first place his hand on the soll of 
the new country should be tts king. The O'Nelills’ 
ancestor, finding his boat distanced by those of the 
others, cut off bis left hand with his sword and flung 
it before him to the land, ‘hus winning the su- 
premacy, according to the literal terms of the agree- 
ment. This hand appears tn the coat-of-arms of 
every Euglish baronet. 


ACONITE.—You bave acted very foolish- 
ly—with a degree of imprudence, indeed, that 's 
surprising tn @ nan who is wellintothe fourth de- 
cade of hislife. You keepcompany with a young 
woman, who, you frequently feared, was ‘‘frivolous 
and wanting in sense, though pretty.’* She quar- 
rels with you for no reasonable cause, aud then, after 
professing to be conciliated, treats you with marked 
coolness, and refuses to meet you oftener than once 
aweek. Then, ‘*to settle it one way or the other,”’ 
you propose marriage, and, after refusal and pr‘- 
varication, she consents, on con‘ition that it is & 
runaway match, In which condition you acquieset 
And now you are already repenting, and feeling !'- 
dignant at having lies palmed off upon you—as, ! 
deed, you wellmay. To marry under such cir 
stances, and with such feelings towards her, 7° 
be torunaterrible risk of spoiling your 
and herstoo, The best thing for vou to du is to ! 
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quest her to release you from your engagemé 
| she cares little for yo asimust be the case 
| has systematically lied to yo she may be ¥ ~ 
j his If not, you had bett« ry 
off as cheaply as youcan, Yo are » her 
ar if you get scot-free, yo w! be par 
luck 



































